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R-Z30 says: “Yes friend’, it's 
true. Nine out of ten cybernetic 
organisms tested preferredithe 
Rizia Rolling System 10.4K to 1.3. 
In tests conducted among @ 
fandom sampling of cyborgs, 
even those with a low punchcard 
mentality were able to crank out 
exquisitely-rolled smoking tubes 
with no malfunction. 

And aside from their opera- 
tional ease and elegance of 
style, Rizla remembers that all 
rolling machines, like all cy- 
borgs,are not created equal. 
Which is why Rizla has created 
an individual machine for every 
size paper they make. 

The Rizla System. It's the best. 
Iswear to HAL” 


For a full color heat transfer of 
R-230, a Rizia adjustable double- 
width rolling machine and three 
booklets of Rizia double-width 
tolling papers send $5.00 (or 
$3.50 plus five booklet covers 
from any Rizla rolling papers) to 
Rizia at the address below. 


os 
Please allow 4 weeks for delivery. 
Otter Expires 12/31/78 
Califor aresicents ade 6% soles tox (HT-78) 


RIZLA PRODUCTS, U.S. Inc., 8601 Hayden Place, Culver City, CA 90230 


Freedom of Choice. 


U.S, Bongs® come in every denomina- 
tion, From the Mini-U.S. Bubbler. to the 18” 
double-barrel U.S. Il. And whichever genuine 
U.S. Bong design you choose you get a few 
things you won't find on any other bongs. 
Things like our unique multi-chambored filtra 
tion system that makes U.S. Bongs not just the 
cleanest you can smoke, but the smoothest 
you can buy. Or the patented ash trap that 
allows you to resmoke nearly 20% of your pre- 
ferred substance. U.S. Bongs also come with 
built in shot gun effects, removable wooden 
bowls for fast refilling, gently contoured 
mouth pieces and every U.S. Bong is carefully 
hand-crafted right here in the good ol' U.S.A. 

Check out your head shops complete 
collection of U.S. Bongs, or send for our free 
catalog, today. And blow your mind the all- 
American way. 


BUY U.S.BONGS 


Progressive Plastics, Inc., 
660 Lofstrand Lane, Rockville, MO 20850 


Paraquat, 


Paranoia and 
Paramilitary Pot 


Alll dopers know that for every joint they smoke, dozens of people risked their lives and liberty. 
Plus years of difficult tedious agitation, demonstrations and lobbying that finally made decrim- 
inalization q reality in 1} states. Yet, paradoxically, these victories may hase come too easily’ 10 
us. For today, at the crossroads of history, America is waging war on us. And, since eternal 
vigilance is the price of freedom, we face defeat by the current government attack on pot— 
the most violent assault it has ever made on marijuana and the people who smoke it. The of- 
Jfensive is threefold—paraquat, paraphernalia and paramilitary nare action. 


PARAQUAT-The insidious Poraquat Panic has done incalculable damage to American 
Potheads, sowing seeds of distrust and suspicion among millions of smokers. By making 
‘Americans afraid to smoke pot, the government has done far worse than simply making a few 
‘busts 10 “enforce the law": it has begun paving the path to the concentration camps— poisoning 
the very people the antidrug programs are supposed to protect! And yet, despite the govern- 
ment’s unquestionably willful and malicious intent to cause harm, mischief and cruel and 
unusual punishment to marijuana smokers, the fact remains that the great Paraquat Panic is no 
more than a gigantic hoax—a fraud as flagitious as any that was ever designed to squander the 
taxpayers’ money! 

In the first place, paraquat is virtually harmless—in small quantities. And the amount you'd 
have to smoke to start coughing, let alone get poisoned—well, forget it. It would be almost 
impossible, apparently. 

Even more important, the great presumption of the Paraquat Panic propaganda is that 
poisoned weed will be passed on to innocent smokers by “unscrupulous dealers.” But that 
ain't the way the systern works. Dealers without scruples don't stay dealers for long; their 
reputations run ahead of them, warning the buyer to beware, Ninety-nine percent of all 
dealers—at the ounce or ton level—deal to their friends and neighbors, and nobody passes bad 
shit off to their friends and neighbors. 

But the morality of dope deating is nor the consumer's only guarantee against potsoned pot. 
The dope industry is subject to a kind of reverse Gresham's law: good pot drives bad pot out 
‘of circulation, as anyone who's switched from Mexican to Jamaican to Colombian over the 
years can tell you. The marketplace is flooded with rich, pure, uncontaminated golden Col- 
‘ombian weed. Thus the marijuana industry, in accordance with the immutable God-given laws 
‘of free enterprise, regulates itself and keeps the casual consumer almost 100-percent free of 
the slightest risk of paraquat poisoning. What, then, is all the fuss about? Well, the fuss should 
be about the attempted murder of pot smokers. The government would like to give out the 
death penalty for pot. Fortunately, they failed—this time. 


PARAPHERNALIA-The right wing is angry about decriminalization. They want to get even. 
In Georgia, it is now illegal to sell not only paraphernalia but dope-related literature. In New 
York, the state legislature has tabled another Bill banning both paraphernalia and literature. 
Jn Pennsylvania, police acting on their own authority have shut down headshops; zoning 
ordinances in Garland, Texas, and Lakewood, California, now compel shops to be located 
in one section of town-doper versions of the Warsaw Ghetto, In South Dakota and Oklahoma, 
police have made in-store seizures of harmless isomertzers. In Florida, @ bill fo tack a 25-percent 
Sales tax onto headshop items was narrowly defeated but will probably reappear in 1979. In 
Mlinois, a number of Chicago suburbs passed paraphernalia bans that were only ¢hwarted by 
the wisdom of a few of our finest American judges. 

Paraphernalia is the ‘‘legit” end of the dope business—a $350-million-a-year industry that 
Proves, among other things, that dope is good for America. It provides employment for 
hundreds of thousands, contributes millions of dollars in taxes and provides citizens to whom 
the “straight” business world has no appeal with an incentive to lead useful lives as productive 
‘members of our free economy. 

The concept of “paraphernalia” is only meaningful in a cultural context, Can goverment 
legislate the size of spoons? Can they outlaw hand-rolled tobacco cigarettes? How about razor 
blades? Chopping blocks? All these items have many uses besides as dope paraphernalia. And 
the government knows it can't outlaw the items themselves. What they are going to attempt to 
outlaw is their cultural context the packaging, the advertisements, the instructions, the head- 
shops and, of course, the magazine—High Times 

Meaningless as the paraphernalia laws are in judicial contemplation—when does a corncob 
become a hash pipe?—they nonetheless threaten the very fabric of our democracy. First the 
government outlaws pot, then the papers it is rolled in, soon—probably—this magazine, which 
talks about pot. Where will it all end? 


PARAMILITARY —Worst of all, the DEA has now clearly shifted its emphasis from the flow of 
“Teron and cocaine in order to concentrate on busting marijuana! Yes, just at the moment 
when most of the nation has recognized pot as nearly legal, when the American Medical 
Association and the American Bar Association and the president of the United States himself 
‘have declared themselves on the side of decriminalization, the nattering nares of negativism 
have decided that stopping pot is more important than stopping heroin 

The venture is “paramilitary” only in the sense that war has not been officially declared; 
it's only a matter of time before the army, navy and marines are called in. How long can a nat- 
ion make war on itself? How long can the narcs of Latin America keep the Third World down 
in the name of dope? How long can Jimmy Carter, whom the pot smokers elected, get away 
with this shit? 

We know only that pot smokers must continue to resist, 10 fight back, 0 the last. And we 
must fight the battle ourselves. 


The Best Comix From The 


UNDERGROUND 


Here’s your chance to pick up on some 
of the most amazing adult 
cartooning available. 


DOPE PACKAGE 
Seven comix that deal with the subject of tokin’, tootin” and droppin’ 
various goodies. Includes Freak Brothers No. 4 and No. 5! Much 


HUMOR PACKAGE 
‘These six comix will make you giggle like getting loaded for the first 
time. Let these crazy cartoonists tickle your ribs. 
Humor Package: $5.50 


‘SEX PACKAGE. 
uding the infamous Zap No. 4, and a special 160 
ing the collected drawings from Snatch and Jiz 


Four comix, 
page book fe: 


information and satire on the drug culture. 
Dope Package: $6.25 


COMIX INTRO PACKAGE 
yrtment of six general interest titles that should serve as an 
rroduction to this exciting medi 

Comix Intro Package: $5.50 


— Comix Intro Package @ $5.50 
Krupp’s Giant Catalog @ $1.00 
(Free with any order!) 


Sex Package @ $7.20 
— Humor Package @ $5.50 
—— Dope Package (2 $6.25 


Include 50° postage with each comic order 


- = | KRUPP’S GIANT CATALOG 
"me mp B. Containing over 250 under- 
TRRUIP. ground comic titles, the Krupp 
3 Giant Catalog is your complete 
i ‘one-stop source for underground 


literature. It also features a full line 
of headgear, plus books, posters, NAME 


You must be over 18, Sgn here: lam 18 oF older 


T-Shirts and more. Just $1.00 ADDRESS. 
* which is refundable with your first CITY. STATE. zp 
Bogut =>» order. (se your D Visa Gl Mastercharge card 
sce. * 
rahi 22 
© ma Y 
roy : 


BONUS: Order any comix number “proton date 
Send to: KRUPP MAIL ORDER 


package on this page and get si i 
the giant catalog FREE! FO oulder, Co 0501 


The Nobel Mushroom 


I propose that a Nobel Prize be given in 
the field of ethnomycology. As R. Gordon 
‘Wasson has taken more than 30 years and 
considerable pains to point out in a suc- 
cession of books and scholarly articles, 
fungal fantasies have sparked the imagi- 
nations of priests and world leaders from 
ancient times to now. 

To recognize the significance of this 
research by selecting a Nobel laureate can 
only lead to greater revelations, like that 
of Muhammad, who got his in a cave, and 
that of St. John the Divine, who got his ina 
grotto. 

—Edward R. Shuping, Berkeley, Ca, 


Toluene Toll 


Per “Glue Confessions” [High Times, June 
"78: “The popular notion that toluene 
causes brain damage has been proven 
bunk.” Pethaps, but excessive glue huff- 
ing can cause dermatitis, bronchitis. 
pneumonitis, anorexia, parasthesias (par- 
tial paralysis), conjunctivitis and cor 
burns. That's no bunk, that's fact 
—John H. Ravich, Rockport, Mass. 


Bag Some Support 


Your April centerfold “Industry on the 
March" showing the bales of pot wrapped 
in plastic trash bags gave me an idea, 
Marijuana consumers should write to the 
manufacturers of Baggies and other plas- 
tic-bag companies en masse and urge 
them to lend their support to NORML. If 
these companies knew how much of their 
business depended on grass, they might 
get on the bandwagon too! 

—Steve M., Pompano Beach, Fla. 


Army Fatigued 


Check this out—two months ago I was an 
E-4 in the army. Now I'm an E-3 because 
of the army's archaic views on pot. Would 
you believe I was busted with .002 gram? 
Nothing but resins in a bowl. For that I lost 
a stripe and half of my pay for two 
months, and I got extra duty for 30 da; 
The money I lost due to loss in rank 
comes to over $1,000! Just thought I'd let 
someone know how Uncle Sam really 
feels, —Thomas Keyser, Fort Sill, Okla 
We know how Unk Sam feels, Tam. We 
get letters every day from service person- 
nel victimized by our draconian laws, 


and we sympathize. But why did you 
enlist in the first place?—Ed. 


Punk Pique 


Was Victor Bockris stoned when he wrote 
“Dateline: Punk London” (High Times, 
May '78], or is he just a Ramones fan? 
Wot's this ‘ere shit about the National 
Front’s rise to popularity? If there’s any 
more hated political force in England, 
then I'll give yaa buck. On May 30th there 
was a huge anti-Nazi march to Trafalgar 
Square followed by a free gig in Hyde 
Park by several punk and reggae bands. Is 
this the ugly face of fascism rearing its 
head among British youth? Not bloody 
likely, 

‘An’ as for the middle class—who do ya 
think the punks are? They all come from 
good ol’ suburbia, and some of them can 
even spell antidisestablishmentarianism, 
You may well put an exclamation mark 
after the ridiculous “fact” that English 
kids only make $30 a week, ‘cause it's a 
load of old bollox, or balls to you ‘ead 
bangers. 

At least you reported one good thing— 
you saw Sham 69. I hope they never make 
it to the States, where they'll undoubtedly 
have to bow to American dross and com- 
merciality. They might come back as the 
Ramones. 

—Gideon Sams (author of The Punk), 
London, England 


YIP vs. NORML 


I read with interest about the gro 
conflict concerning the radical YIP dis- 
sent over NORML policies in May's 
“Highwitness News." I see this conflict as 
a'70s manifestation of the same divisive- 
ness that tapped much of the "60s move- 
ments’ momentums. 

What's wrong with NORML being a 
“middle-class-smokers’ lobby” as Keith 
Stroup says? Look how much NORML 
has accomplished by working within the 
system. I only hope that Stroup and com- 
pany have the strength to continue the 
fight on their own terms. 

—Jane Becker, Ann Arbor, Mich. 


Phreaked Out 


The “phone phreaks” are not ripping off 
Ma Bell's profits—they are ripping off you 
and me, who pay for our phone service! 

While 1, too, would like my phone 
service as cheap as possible (preferably 
free), I realize that if Ma Bell doesn’t get 
her profit, I don’t get my phone service. 
Anyone who thinks that we'd get a better 
deal if the government operated the 
phone service should check out those 
countries where that is the case, or if that's 
too much trouble, consider the post office. 

Regardless of how we might feel about 
Ma Bell, the phone phreaks are deriving 
whatever mysterious benefits they get 
from their practice at our involuntary 


expense, and that is stealing. Or are we to 

infer that only the “bad guys” pay their 

phone bills, and that there is enough of 

“them” to keep the phone service going if 
all us “good guys” get black boxes, etc.? 

~Corporal Crunched, 

Columbus Grove, Ohio 


Royal Raptures 


[really enjoyed “Royal Nepalese” [High 
Times, May 78]. My head started buzzing 
just by reading it. And the centerfold was 
beautiful. I guess the only way to describe 
it would be a pot smoker's paradise. It 
would be easy to forget that the rest of the 
world existed if a person could live in a 
place like that. It's a wonder that your 
reporter even came back at all from his 
assignment. 

—Perry E. Stout, Portsmouth, Va. 
Who says he came back?—Ed. 


Wants The Smugglers 
Released 


I started your article on “The Making of 
The Smugglers” (High Times, May °78] 
and was all ready to go check the movie 
listings when I read that none of the major 
Hollywood film distributors would ac- 
cept it because it was “too controversial, 
I for one would surely pay to see an action 
comedy about dope smuggling. It would 
be worth the four bucks to see the “bad 
guys” get away with something. Some- 
thing worthwhile, that ist 

—Kim Lattimore, Los Angeles, Ca. 


Sells Nickle, Draws Seven 


1 am a prisoner in the Missouri State 
Penitentiary serving a seven-year sen- 
tence for sale of $5 worth of marijuana. 1 
am a first offender. a college student id 
totally nonviolent. Keith Stroup of 
NORML said “this case is one of the 
starkest examples of the cruelty of m 
juana laws" and “is probably the harshest 
sentence in the U.S, for the offense com- 
mitted.” 

Oppression is not dead in America, as 
many would like to believe, What hap- 
pened to me could happen to anyone who 
sells a small amount of pot=something so 
as this can become one of the most 
traumatic events of your life. This is a 
violence-ridden and homosexually 
oriented prison. My case is being sup- 
ported by the Playboy Foundation and 
NORML. I need more help, not only for 
myself but for every marijuana smoker, so 
that courts and legislatures will wake up. 

The marijuana-smoking public can 
help me by writing the governor of Mis- 
souri and calling or writing your NORML. 
representative, I can only hope that I will 
not be left standing alone fighting my 
cruel and unusual punishment. 

—Jerry Mitchell, 34039-K, 
Jefferson City, Mo. @ 


FHEHEATIS-ON- 


PURE RESEARCH is pioneering 
the development and distribution 
of professional testing equipment 
previously unobtainable to you, 
the general public. 


Our innovative portable elec- 
tric melt point tester will accurately 
determine the content and purity 
of crystalline substances. The = 
HONEST HEAT™ melt point tester - 
comes discreetly packaged ina 
fully padded protective wood box. 

Also included are glass slides for 

50 tests, a note pad for recording 

results, and an authoritatively 

researched instruction pamphlet Se 

showing melt points of over a a a 

dozen different crystalline = ¥ 

drugs and almost 20 adulterants. 
Test takes 20 minutes. 


Don’t get burned with —_ 


HONEST HEATin« -_ ~ —_ ey 


ELECTRIC MELT POINT TESTER check or money order for $225 + $2 hondlog 
Calforio esidens odd 6% soles tox. For frter Information 
®@ ONE YEAR LIMITED WARRANTY end $1 inguities on letterhead please. Patent pending 
JONEST HEATt™ Melt Point Tester(s) 
® Fully portable. Machine dimensions, ee amas 


mon pit 
12"Lx 2"W x 34"H. ditional information. $1.00 enclosed 


® Test takes 20 minutes. Product easy 
to view between glass slides. 


® Thermometer fully protected with 
metal eye lid cover. 


Alkaloiy 
mia Salpsis 


COCAINE TEST SET 
TESTING SO COMPLETE 
IT DESERVES IT'S. 
OWN NAME 


lo YoU KNOW? 


The strainer and cup are 100% 
stainless steel. The pestle is hand- 


blown The uncompromising 
craftsmanship and quality satisfies 
during the heaviest of snowfalls. 

Send for it today. Only $7.00, 
plus .50¢ handling. Or for $12.50 
we'll add a Benzoflake snow valve 
and you'll save $5.00. California 
residents add 6% sales tax. Check 
or Money Order please. 


THE AMERICAN PAPER COMPANY 
2816 Main Street 
Santa Monica, Ca. 90405 
(213) 399-9292 
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Kids Safe from 
“Free Radicals” 


Q: In Gary Stime 's article “How to 
Live Forever” [High Times, February '78] 
he lumped linseed-oil paints with plastics 
and nuclear radiation as an accumulator 
of “free radicals,” the atom groups that 
destroy organic tissue. 1 paint with lin- 
seed-oil paints and have made a reason- 
able living from it for many years, But 
now my baby son has to breathe from his 
cradle about two meters from where 1 
work on my paintings in a cramped 
and I worry about pumping him full with 
free radicals.” 1 have stopped painting 
for weeks now, even though linseed is 
sold here in every health-food and org: 
ic-food store, Be so kind to teli me exactly 
what's happening. 

=Name Withheld, Amsterdam, Holland 


A: Mr. Stimeling replies: “Your son won't 
have to worry about free radicals of any 
sort until he’s at least 20. During its period 
of growth to maturity, a human body 
enjoys an immunological resistance to 
free radicals that is well-nigh perfect. So 
return to the easel right away, by all 
means. 


Pot Parasites 


Q: Our greenhouse pot plants are plagued 
by tiny white bugs, about half a milli- 
meter long. that seem like moths because 
they are attracted by light. I've heard these 
are common to grecnhouses and are 
called white flies. They lay their eggs on 
the undersides of the leaves, which makes 
for a less enjoyable smoke. Is th 
chemical that will eradicate the bugs but 
not kill the plants or us when we smoke 
them? 


—Bugged Umies, Amherst, Mass. 


A: The whitefly, along with the even tinier 
spider mite, is virtually the only insect 
that occasionally bothers marijuana, If 
your infested plants are younger than a 
month old, you'd do well to clean out the 
whole crop and replant, Older plants will 
have greater resistance to whiteflies and 
ought to survive with a little assistance. 
Commercial pesticides that are used on 
greenhouse garden vegetables, available 
in any gardening store, will also be safe 


on pot if the directions are followed 
carefully. 

‘A harmless homemade pesticide con- 
sists of a quarter-pound of Ivory soap 
chips in a gallon of lukewarm’ water, 
Tape tinfoil over your grass pots, invert 
them and swish the plant around in the 
solution several times, let it drip-dry and 
rinse it with clear water. Do this every 
couple of weeks for a healthy harvest. 

Here’s another tip: have a few plants 
growing around that whiteflies and mites 
prefer over marijuana—big tasty orchids, 
for example. 

Smoking grass that contains dead 
mites and whiteflies may taste a little 
weird as they snap, crackle and pop in 
the joint, but it won't hurt you. 


Coke Condoms Bad Bet 


Q: A friend of mine is taking a holiday in 
South America soon and would like to 
bring back a small amount of that fantas- 
tic Colombian “snow.” We figured the 
safest way to get it through Customs 
would be to put the coke in prophylacties 
\d swallow them, but we have heard this 
could be dangerous due to certain chemi- 
cals in the rubber. We have also heard 
there are ways of neutralizing these 
chemicals but cannot find out how. Could 
you please elaborate on this process and 
give us any tips you might have on trans- 
porting in this fashion? A stamped self- 
addressed envelope is enclosed to help 
with your reply. 

‘Name Suppressed, Vancouver, B.C. 


A: Though no studies are available on the 
average resistance of polyethelene to 
stomach acids, when you consider how 
the anxiety of passing Customs with a 
belly full of blow will churn up your 
gastric juices, this ploy just isn’t recom- 
mendable at all. The medical literature 
on the toxicity of cocaine when swal- 
lowed in large amounts is increasing by 
leaps and bounds these days, thanks 
primarily to people swallowing coke 
filled rubbers. In the Memorial Hospital 
medical wenter at Miami-Jackson Uni- 
versity recently, an amateur smuggler 
actually survived an OD of five grams 
after the rubbers dissolved, but not with- 
out some horrible symptoms and proba: 
bly permanent damage. 

A caution: it's uncool to send along 
SASEs with letters in which you admit 
to conspiracy to smuggle controlled 
substances, 


Questions on all topics will be considered 
for “Adviser,” including all highs, health, 
sex, law, science, technology, music, etc. 
Only those of most interest can be an- 
swered. Please be specific. Anonymous 
queries are accepted. @ 


Duke’s Mail Order P.O. Box 441 G Bloomfield Hills, MI 48013 
Gentlemen: Please send me: 


DRocket Carburetor. 


Enclosed is my check or money order for: 
(Please add $1.50 to cover a portion of t 
and handling charges) 

Michigan residen 

Name 

Address 


Giy Si Zip 


only the finest quality Pyrex glass. This means 
they not only look great, they can stand u 
to even the most vigorous tokers, 


favorite retailer or use the hi 
below to shop by mail. 


alpac Nalpac Consumer Gu 


“We are the competition” 
8700 Capital 

Oak Park, MI 48237 
(313) 541-1140 


with the condition of your purchase, 
duct with ye 


price tou full refund, 


on your letterhead for our FREE, full color 


Order Department, 
Call toll free: 
800-521-5946 


the PELLET PRESS™ 

Preserves and concentrates THC. 

© Transforms your stash into pel- 
lets or pills in seconds. 

Made of solid snow-white Del- 
rin and polished tool steel. 


the PELLET PIPE™ 
* Stores and smokes your pellets. 
* Great for concerts, partying, 
traveling, long weekends, etc. 
* Exotic hardwood with brass bowl 
and storage chamber. Carburated. 
SAFELY AND EASILY CONVERTS YOUR STASH 
SimPLe To MAKE AND USE, EASY TO STORE 


ANO TRANSPORT, PELLETS BURN SMOOTH, 
SLOW AND MELLOW. EASY TO POP TOO! 


aN ly 


PELLET PRESS {only 
G The PELLET PIPE only) 
‘Shipping bnanaing 
TOTAL ENCLOSED. 


PELLET POWER DISTRIBUTING COMPANY 
P.O. BOX 27343, MILWAUKEE, WI 53227 
(414) 786-7337 


Rotaloes please inquire, 


dept. A7 


12 


| we reap from this p 


fash 


Toot Sweet 


| Diamonds may be a girl's best friend, but, 
| frankly, guys prefer a rock of this sort, 


Maybe if I do it all at once, I'll stop 
worrying about getting out of hack. 
—Snortimer Merd, Royal Oak, Mich. 


All-Stoned 


Thanks to our favorite magazine, we're 
insured of a good harvest. The dividends 
ium publication 


are evident in this photo. When it comes 
to dope on planting dope, you're in good 
hands with High Times! 

—Ed Rhymers, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Block Head 


We snowbirds in Canada would like to 
xpress our gratitude to the people all the 
way down the line responsible for this 
block of super red gold finding its way up 
here. I'm sure it will be put to good use. 
—Al Bistro, Ontario, Canada 


peel 
The Good, th 
the Blonde 


Here in no man’s land (the Oklahoma 
Panhandle) I decided to add a little green- 
ery to the bleak scenery, and the re 


we = 


e Bad and 


paid off better than robbing banks. Heap 
good smoke, kimosabe, make-um see 
stars and stripes for a long time. 

~—Name and address withheld 


DEA Missed Some 


You probably heard about the 20-ton gold 
bust in North Carolina last February, the 


grips. Most of it was incinerated—I say 
“most” because I managed to absconel 
with 2% pounds ftom right under the 
noses. I’ en laughing ever 
—T.BM., Atlantic Beach, N.C. 


Malawi Wowie 


I. came across this incredibly potent grass 
in the south-central African country of 
Clean buds are pressed into 15- 

-long corncobs and tied with hemp 
line while the buds are very moist. The 


S ally dark gré 
black and white spots. Brown 
hairs run throughout this very sweet dope. 
which sells for about $3 (U.S.) per cob 
(over 3 ounces). —B.E., Los Angeles, Ca. 


with small 
nd gold 


DOES YOUR OUNCE = 28.35 GRAMS? 


Whether you’re weighing grams, ounces or 
pounds Correct Count has the scale for you. 


We have a full line of custom 
accessories for triple beams 
that have been designed 
and manufactured by us 
PORT-\-BEAM ” CO) 4 
CARRYING CASE 

<-> 


Serving you from both 
New York and California 


| We offer complete service 
~~ facilities and parts 
department 


EASY BAGGER™ 
SCOOP 


5 POUNDER™ 
PLATFORM 


PATENTS PENOING 


accessories is available for $2.00. 


Correct Count Co. fic. 


WEST COAST DISTRIBUTION EAST COAST DISTRIBUTION 
607 State Street 


Santa Barbara, California” 93101 presi 
(805)963-3830 In Calif. ... Just Scales 
Please Direct All Orders, Phone Calls and Correspondence To Our West Coast Office 


> 


Frisbee Freaks 


by Kerry Kollmar as redacted by 
Scott Cohen 


Kerry Kollmar is the 1975 World Individ- 
ual Freestyle Frisbee champion. Freestyle 
Frisbee is taking all the various throws 
and catches and putting them together 
into a smooth, fluid movement. He is also 
the 1976 Throw-Run-and-Catch champi- 
on. That's an event where you start from 
point A and throw it as far and as high as 
you can, He co-held the World Accuracy 
Record in 1976 with 18 hits out of a 
possible 27, He's always won the New 
York City Accuracy Championship with 
the exception of this year. He’s won vir- 
tually every Frisbee event there is at one 
time or another. He’s been clocked 
throwing a Frisbee at 74 mph. The record 
is 104 mph. 


have about 2,000 Frisbees in my collec- 

tion, in every color you can think of. In 
the summertime it gets very hot and if you 
have a brown Frisbee the plastic will get 
soft, so generally in the summer a white 


| 'm very into my Frisbee. I sleep with it. I 


‘The Whirl at His Fingertips: Kollmar’s patented 
Nail Delay” spins the Frishee on the low-fric 
tion surface of the fingernail 


Frisbee is best. In the wintertime use dark 
colors. I've been offered as much as $100 
for one Frisbee. The value depends upon 
the number that were made of that model. 


Flying Saucer that Wham-O makes, ex- 
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I know one guy who has every kind of 


cept one, and I've got that one, so I can 
practically name my price. | hang up my 
gold Frisbees that I've won in world 
championship events. They used to give 
out nice gold Frisbees, but they don’t 
anymore, I've got three or four of those 
nice old gold Frisbees mounted on wood 
plaques. I think the gold content in a gold 
Frisbee is zero. 

I've been playing Frisbee for ten years. 
I'm 24 now. My brother taught me. He 
took me to Central Park and showed me 
how to throw underhand. I never expe: 
ed there would be a time when I would be 
a national champion, 

I make a few extra bucks a year playing 
Frisbee—not enough to do it full time. I've 
worked with Art Garfunkel on his 40-city 
tour in spring of '78 and have produced 
cable television programs in New York 
for the last three and a half years. 

Once I met Fred Morrison, the inventor 
of the Frisbee, whom I was always awed 
by. He had a really terrific idea at the 
dawn of the plastic era, He made a Frisbee 
that he called the Flying Saucer, and he 
traveled around the country with it. He 
would demonstrate it at fairs and say he 
had an invisible string attached to it and 
that he'd give you the Frisbee for nothing 
if you bought the invisible string for a 
buck~a terrific gimmick, Then he sold the 
rights to Wham-Q, and now he's a mil- 
lionaire many times over. 


Spinning Toft: Kerry’s “Airbrush” return gives 
the Frisbee unusual spin and acceleration with 
the brush of a palm, 


but I did invent two Frisbee moves that 
have changed not only the number of 
possibilities in freestyle play but very 
well may have had a lange effect on the 
design of the Frisbee. The old Frisbees 
d to have a little raised platform about 
inches to 2 inches in diameter called 
cupola” and what we called the 


| haven't invented any Frisbee games, 


the 


Frisbee creed on the bottom, which said in 


raised letters “Flat Flip Flies Straight, 
etc, One move I invented is the “Nai 
Delay,” back in 1974. I also invented a 
move called the “Airbrus! 

Although I'm not a religious person and 
don’t know much about Zen, Frisbee 
makes me feel exactly what Zen means. It 
involves total concentration when I'm 
afforded the luxury. When I go out to 
Central Park—on weekends especially— 
hundreds of people crowd around to 
watch and it's very distracting at times. 
But when I'm allowed to play with one 
other person as intensely as I can, | totally 
lose track of everything. The physical 
activity is related to dance, gymnastics 
and martial arts. When you watch me, it 
may seem that | have to be thinking about 
what I'm doing, but I'm not, I'm doing 
what my mind automatically causes my 
body to do. 

Frisbees can also be used for eating out 
of, drinking out of, cleaning a good joint 
with—as a matter of fact, you can also 
make a pipe out of a Frisbe 

Frisbee is one alternative sport that is 
available to everyone. It's also inexpen- 
sive; you don't have to go out and spend 
hundreds of dollars on equipment. The 
most expensive Frisbee costs about five 


In Your Face: Kerry follows through with aslick 
“Airbrush” return. Freestyle Frisbee is full of 
such surprises. 


bucks. And you don't have to be a super 
athlete to do it. You don't have to be 
Amold Schwarzenegger. You can even be 
disabled and have a gas playing it, They 
have a wheelchair Frisbee team in New 
York! It's such an easy thing to play, and 
it’s great for meeting girls. “Froupies” is 
the term, Groupies are for rock stars and 
froupies are for Frisbees, Canada has a lot 
of froupies. Incidentally, I play on week- 
ends at Frisbee Hill in Central Park at 
72nd Street, just west of the band-shell. So 
Frisbee freely, girls! @ 
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Rape Me Tender 


by Jules Siegel 


use of humiliation is likely to be 

misunderstood, It is not meant in a 
sadistic sense but rather as the act of 
acquiring humility. Pride, like hope, is a 
vital emotion, but as dreamy false hopes 
and wishful thinking can obstruct action, 
so false pride can interfere with sexual 
expression and sensual pleasure. It is 
pride that makes so many of us pretend to 
disdain masturbation as kid stuff. For a 
long time Avispa never would admit that 
she ever masturbated. 

When I was younger I suffered from 
that same combination of shame and 
pride. A girl friend once walked in on me 
in the bathroom as I was jerking off and 
looking in the mirror. Flushed with em- 
barrassment I quickly sat on the pot. She 
withdrew in some confusion. Later she 
asked, “What were you doing?” I lied, 
“Oh, nothing," and the subject was 
dropped 

Another time my work took me to a 
strange city. I was without a girl for 
several weeks, Finally I met one who 
pleased me and invited her to my hotel 
room. “I can't sleep with you,” she told 
me. “I have gonorrhea.” Had I been capa- 
ble of a similar honesty, maybe I could 
have gotten her to love me with her hands 
or her lips, or we could have masturbated 
together. Pride and shame kept me lonely, 

I needed to be lovingly raped to con- 
quer my hang-up. Understand that rape, 
in this context, does not mean a sordid 
scuffle at gunpoint in a dark alley but an 
overpowering mixture of love and lust 
conquering all squeamish scruples in a 
roaring rush of pure desire. 

In the sauna, Avispa let me get the head 
of my cock about an inch into her ass and 
then tried to pull away. I threw the full 
force of my weight on her and plunged in 
to the hilt, the cheeks of her ass pressing 
firmly into my groin and belly as my 
orgasm exploded instantly. 

During the next few days this process of 
seduction ending in rape was repeated, At 
first she refused to turn bottom up again, 
but she would let me get in after some 
struggle in the face-to-face position as I 
lifted her butt with my hands to a some- 
what more convenient access. 


T he essence of rape is humiliation. The 
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At last, one sunny afternoon in the 
bedroom she submitted completely, lying 
face down and letting me fuck her asshole 
without struggle or resistance, wiggling 
her bottom voluptuously in heavy climax 
as my hard, taut, tensely erect penis 
leaped and jerked in shuddering convul- 
sions, We fell into a profound sleep from 
which we did not awake until darkness. 

On the final day, we made love for 
hours. I kissed her anus as if it were a 
mouth, It opened totally to me, and my 
tongue probed past the ridged outer ring 
into the incredibly smooth wet interior. I 
came back after licking her vagina vigor- 
ously and, as my cock slipped into her 
cunt, moved to kiss her mouth. She turned 
away at first, then came back with an 
abandoned and wanton smile I will never 


I needed to be raped... 

not a sordid scuffle in 

an alley but an over- 
powering mixture of love 
and lust conquering all. 


forget, giving her mouth freely. On the 
verge of ejaculating, I pulled out. Avispa 
turned over, kneeling expectantly face 
down, a big pillow under her belly raising 
her ass to me. 

The bottle of oil was warmed by the full 
yellow sunlight. 1 poured a generous 
amount between her cheeks, caressing it 
on the lips of her vagina, sliding one then 
two fingers into the asshole, twisting in 
and out slowly as my other hand stroked 
her clitoris. 


eyes as if projected on the page—the 

silvered aged wood walls, one of 
them with a broad X shadow where it had 
been braced when it was a barn door, the 
floor-to-ceiling window overlooking the 
snow-covered meadow, a stained-glass 
panel hanging in the center casting a rich 
kaleidoscope of tinted sunlight on the 
white bedding and Avispa’s smooth, 
round body, the wood fire in the Franklin 
stove hissing and crackling, the carved 
bedstead of honey hardwood the same 
color as her hair, a matching oval standing 
mirror reflecting the stained-glass light 
onto the plastered ceiling, straw flowers 
in a milk pitcher beside the bed. 

My cock slipped easily into the tight 
embrace of Avispa’s ass. We fucked 
slowly, trying to make it last. Over- 
whelmed finally we thrashed and wrig- 
gled and cried and moaned. Reaching 
around for her clitoris 1 found her hand 
and pushed it down to her cunt. She tried 
to hold back momentarily, then lost con- 
trol of all inhibition, whipping herself 
furiously toward a climax that was a 
grand pounding crescendo. 

I came a few seconds later with equal 
intensity and shivering. I could hear my- 
self screaming somewhere far away. My 
soul and body separated. It was all hap- 
pening to someone else. The last memory 
before unconsciousness was the sight of 
Avispa’s ear, magnified and superdimen- 
sionally vivid, a rare shell wet with sea 
water spiraling down into infinitely deep 
darkness. 

Later she said, “I wish I had a cock, 
that I could return the gift and show you 
how wonderful it is to be fucked in the 
ass.” Some years afterward she told me in 
a telephone conversation, "I will never be 
able to masturbate again without thinking 
about that day in the country when you 
fucked me up the ass and made me 
masturbate.” In the years that followed 
she has been the main figure in my 
masturbation fantasies and, many, many 
times, the center of my thoughts as I 
fucked my subsequent lovers. It is a 
measure of love that only my bride has 
ever been able to supersede, erasing all 
fantasies and thoughts of other persons 
with the intensity of her presence focus- 
ing me on her alone. @ 


Tee room is displayed before my 


Copyright © The Memoir Company: trom Memoir. by 
Jules Siegel, an erotic novel in journal form in the writer's 
‘own handwriting. Mendocino Press. 
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Riddles in the Air 


by Gilbert Choate 


Why? Why has America no 
d airships? Ever since the 
events at Lakehurst, New 
" citizens have been asking 
burning” question, At last, in a book 
written 32 years ago, P. W. Litchfield hits 
hard at those reactionaries who would 
stymie the development of the peaceful 
ship. Litchfield, then president of the 
Goodyear firm whose mighty blimps 
have never ceased to beckon to individu- 
als of eve nd creed with their lure 
of romantic, 


age 
leisurely air cruising, argues 
in Why? Why Has America No Rigid 


Airships? (7 C's Press, Box 57, Riversi 
Connecticut 06878, $6) that America’s ne- 
glect of dirigible aviation has been a 
tly error in flight policy, denying us the 
services of the most elegant, efficient 
energy-saving and cost-effective flying 
machine ever designed, to wit, the 10- 
million-cubic-foot liner 

And who benefits? Why, the airplane 
industry, of course. These committed foes 
of lighter-than-air aviation have for nearly 
80 years fought airship development in 
much the same way nuclear power com- 
panies are fighting solar energy today. Yet 
as Litchfield’s book makes clear, only by 
building a vast fleet of rigid dirigibles can 
America hope to achieve self-sufficiency 
in energy in the 1980s. 
ually mysterious is the fate of the 
Flying Wing, which, apart from the dirigi- 
probably the finest aircraft ever to 
ssigned—economical with fuel, gor- 
geous to behold and easy as a kite to fly. 
‘As Edward T. Maloney writes in Northrop 
Flying Wings (World War II Publications, 
Drawer 278, Corona Del Mar, California 
92625, $5.95), "A as aeronautically 
clean as the Flying Wing has a big advan- 
tage over conventional aircraft design 
drag has been reduced to a minimum 
And as a result of this minimum drag, the 
performance of the Flying Wing is un- 
equaled in speed, range, and operating 
onomy.” 
The brainchild of John K. Northrop, 
founder of Northrop Aviation Company 
and generally regarded as one of the 
greatest of aircraft designers, the Flying 
Wing was developed and brought to bat 
tle-ready perfection in the 1940s—and yet, 


While inefficient aircraft like the DC-10 
have prospered, the Flying Wing has been 
relegated to the junk heap ahead of its 
time. 


Copyright, 1575 Planes of Fame Publahers Tne 


ne., P.O. Box 57, Riverside, CT. 06878 


Only. by 
dirigible 
self-sufficiency in energ 


building a vast fleet of rigid 
can America hope to achieve 
in the ‘80s. 


just when it was ready to le 
to deliver the knockout punch to the 
Luftwaffe, the Flying Wing program v 
mysteriously abandoned. While Com- 
mander Maloney’s authoritative history is 
above any partisan squabbling, his book 
offers the solution at long last to the 
puzzle that has nettled the finest minds in 
aviation for over 30 years: the Flying 
Wing was abandoned because the Air 
Force was involved in a transparent 
hornswoggle with Mr. Northrop’s con- 
tract. It all happened, I add, during the 
Truman admini ation. As a result, the 
makers of awkward, inefficient aircraft 
like the DC-10 have prospered, while the 
Flying Wing has been relegated to the 
junk heap of masterpieces forever ahead 
of their time. 


hat could be more mysterious 
than the fate of Amelia Earhart, 
the beautiful feminist aviation pi 


oneer whose historic round-the-world 
flight in 1937 ended in tragedy when Ms 
Earhart vanished from the face of the 
earth, Some say she stepped into a gopher 
hole and disappeared from view. Others 
yy she was captured by the Japanese and 
forced to broadcast anti-American propa 
ganda as “Tokyo Rose.” One researcher 
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insists that Earhart is alive and well and 
living under the name of Irene Bolam on 
Long Island, New York. The researcher, 
Fowlton Means, has written an account of 
his discovery that Earhart was ritually 
beheaded by Aleister Crowley on a South 
sland where he was instructing 
of the Japanese High Command 
in black magic 

Determined to learn the truth, Ann 
Holtgren Pellegreno—"a trim, vivacious 
blonde,” according to her book World 
Flight: The Earhart Trail (lowa State Uni- 
ve 'y Press, Ames, lowa 50010, $8.95)— 
set out in 1967 to fly in Amelia's wingsteps 
in a plane that was an exact replica of the 
one Earhart flew (a Lockheed 10). Fortu- 
nately for posterity, Ann Pellegreno re- 
turned to tell The Truth about the fate of 
the long-lost aviatrix. Which amounts to 
no less than the amazing revelation that 
Earhart was almost certainly on an espio- 
nage mission for the “Yankee imperial- 
ists" in Washington, whose westward 
crawl across the Pacific in the 1930s so 
alarmed the Japanese that it forced them 
into an alliance with the German Nazis 
(who laughingly referred to their beloved 
Emperor as “Shapirohito”). 

‘Thus Amelia Earhart suffered the fate 
of Hans-Martin Schleyer, Aldo Moro, 
Dora Bloch and all other arrogant flying 
dogs of repressive colonialism. It goes 
without saying that the military-industrial 
power structure hushed it all up and 
disguised Earhart as a victim of Unseen 
Forces, In Karachi Pellegreno was 
photographed upon a camel with an un- 
identified male, 

Yes, the very air we breathe is thi 
with mysteries that surpass the und 
standing of man and of woman. In We 
Never Went to the Moon (Eden Press, Box 
8410, Fountain Valley, California 92708, 
$5.95), Bill Kaysing asks all the unan- 
swered questions about the Apollo mis- 
sions and offers a reasonable case for the 
idea—which, after all, everybody has en- 
tertained for at least an instant 
whole moon show was a gigantic 
fraud. (Why, for example. couldn’ 
see the astronauts’ faces inside the e 
helmet Was it because there weren't 
any faces to behold? Eh?) 

In UFOs: Nazi Secret Weapon? (Sa- 
misdat Press, 206 Carlton Street, M5A 2LI, 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada, $4.95), Mattern 
Friedrich presents proof positive that 
German rocket ntists successfully 
built the first UFOs and established a 
major UFO base at the South Pole, from 
whence the “Kraut meteors” still venture 
forth to terrify rural farmers and dog: 

And these are but a few of the everla: 
ing riddles of the sky. Dirigibles, Flying 
Wings, Amelia Earhart, Adolph Hitl 
Gus Grissom, where are you? As the 
reporter character says at the end of The 
‘Thing, “Watch the skies.” And if that isn’t 
fraught with psychological resonance, | 
don't know what is, Remind me to return 
to this subject some time. @ 
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Lou Reed was hit in the hand by a flying 
reefer while playing onstage in Passaic 
New Jersey. Reed, peed off, stopped play- 
ing and yelled, “You idiot! Only in Jersey 
would they throw a lit joint onstage! 
Smells like shit grass, too! Don't mess with 
me, I'm a New Yorker! 


The ‘60s were revived in all their flower-power glory in New York as thousan 
showed up at Central Park's Sheep Meadow to be movie extras in Milos Forman’s 
forthcoming movie version of the Broadway musical Hair. New York's Mayor Ed 
Koch shook hands onstage with radical street singer David Peel, who was rehearsing 
for a major role in the film. Peel was fired by Forman the next day for mentioning a 
forthcoming Yippie smoke-in while onstage. From the look of things on the movie 
set, Forman, who was still in Czechoslovakia in the '60s, sees hippies as cleat 
scrubbed ballet dancers choreographed by Twyla Tharp. 


Iwanted to be a Dead Boy, but not this bad,” said drummer Johnny Blitz of the Ohi 
punk combo The Dead Boys while in critical condition at New York’s Bellevue 
Hospital recuperating from a stab wound in the heart incurred during a street fight 
Manager/mentor Hilly Kristal threw a three-night benefit at his CBGB's for the 
ailing Blitz starring The Ramones, Dictators, Helen Wheels Band, Lance ("American 
Family”) Loud’s Mumps, Legs McNeil’s Shrapnel and others, including the Dead 
Boys themselves with replacement drummer John Belushi of “Saturday Night Live 


“I luuuuuuy this crowd! 
Capitol Theater in 


and-stick pin, 


lapel. “It's my dim 


cried comic Henny Youngman from the stage of the 
lew Jersey to a ctowd of dope-smoking, boc 
rebels who had come to see him open the show for The Tubes, the anarcho: 
rock band, Like a true punk, Youngman wore a dime taped to asa 

quipped Her 


Underground-comix patriarch Robert 
Crumb has just published his first work in 
a few years—the second issue of Dirty 
Laundry. The new comic depicts his do- 
mesticated life of fucking and fistfights 
with his coartist and live-in lover, Aline 
Kominsky. 


‘Steven Joe 


Bob Marley returned to Jamaica for the 
first time since the attempt on his life to 


head a peace concert called “One Love 
that attracted 20,000, Peter Tosh stole the 
show as he attacked Manley personally 
on Jamaica's ganja laws before playing 
Legalize It," which he dedicated to “all 
those who have been humiliated for an 
ickle draw of jah herb." 


-guzzling teenage 


Talking Sense 
About Sinsemilla 


by “R,," Dope Connoisseur 


number of readers of this column 
A: written in to ask the Dope 

Connoisseur his opinion on the 
quality of the homegrown sinsernilla that 
has become the newest sensation in the 
high-priced luxury dope field. In an earli- 
er column I had pointed out how many 
domestic sinsemilla growers were ped- 
dling their pot as “Thai” or “Hawaiian” 
and selling it at those inflated $200-an- 
ounce prices that dope labeled as such 
brings. 

‘The good news, since then, is that such 
deceptive marketing practices are disap- 
pearing. Dealers are offering homegrown 
sinsemilla in greater quantities, without 
the Hawaiian hype. The bad news is that 
the prices have not come down. And some 
of us cannabis connoisseurs are beginning 
to have doubts about the whole premise 
of the Cult of Sinsemilla. 

For those who tuned in late, I should 
explain that sinsemilla (Spanish for 
“without seeds") marijuana is a special 
form of the plant produced by intensive 
care and cultivation and an artificial al- 
teration of the sexual nature of the resin- 
bearing bud. 

Sinsemilla cultivators plu the 
female plants from among their seedlings, 
lock them away from the normal com- 
panionship of their fellows and place 
them in a lifelong condition of enforced 
virginity. This unnatural confinement 
sentences the female plant's resin- 
producing glands to a lifelong frustrating 
state of unconsummated overstimulation 
until ultimately the buds drown them- 
selves in their own secretions. 

‘The bud that results from that process 
is, like the bound feet of Chinese women 
or the miniature “bonsai” trees of Japa- 
nese horticulturalists, a work of art, tor- 
turously formed from nature. The finest 
sinsemilla buds are so beautiful that one 
hesitates to touch them, much less crum- 
ble them up to roll or smoke them. One 
feels sacrilegious, as if one were about to 
deflower a vestal virgin. And indeed rev- 
erence for the unmatchable beauties of 
sinsemilla has reached cult proportions: 
Whole books are published containing 
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little else but lascivious close-up pictures 
of sinsemilla at every minute stage in 
growth, focusing lovingly on the swelling 
and flowing of the resin glands as they 
enmesh the matrix of stamen and pistils in 
their mesmerizing resin. 

Sinsemilla first began to circulate in 
higher marijuana circles as far bi 
1972, one of the first fruits of that fe 
cross-pollination that happe 
“heads” became farmers and vic : 
and both groups discovered that with 
luxury grass, one green thumb can mean 
many: greenbacks. For a long time the 
product was so rare and expensive that 
only heavy dealers and high-priced Hol- 
lywood talent could afford it, Although 
production and marketing have made it 
more dependably available, an aura of 
unattainability and high-rent decadence 
surrounds sinsemilla, and people who 
produce it still expect the awe to illumi- 
nate them in its glow 


a party recently and ran into an 
ance and enthusiastic dope 

who's been living in northern 
California for some years. 1 offered him a 
joint, 

“What is it?” he asked, 

“Some interesting Colombian.” I said. 
lighting it up. 

“Put it away.” he said grandly, reaching 
into his pocket and pulling out an en- 


In the terms of Kant’s 
itique of Pure Reason, 
sinsemilla may stimulate 
the “sensory manifold” 
but does not inspire 
those heady explorations 
of mysteries of Being 
beneath the structure of 
the perceptual world. 


velope, “I just happen to have here some 
Marin County homegrown. sinsemilla.” 

He acted as if the entire assemblage of 
people in the room would fall on their feet 
before him, grown men weeping with joy, 
grown women moaning with sensual an- 
ticipation. He passed around a bud from 
the envelope, a plump, bright green and 
silver beauty, the beautiful braids of its 
leaves mantled with furry resin and en- 
twined with the spiky rust and silver 
stalks of pure pollen, the whole bud a 
shimmering flare of efflorescent matter 
about to blossom into fierce energy, not 
unlike certain trees in Van Gogh's last 
paintings. 

Everyone touched it reverently and 
sniffed it as it was passed around, There is. 
no perfume more heady and sensual than 
that of fresh sinsemilla. This should be no 


surpri e essence of all of the 
very finest perfumes is an extract of sex- 
related secretions whether it be of the 
cat or the musk glands of the deer, 
and the essence of sinsemilla is hothouse 
sexuality. Even the feel of that beautiful 
bud—marvelously satin and stick 
same time—was a revelation. Certainly 
here was a wonder worthy of cult wor- 
ship. There was only one problem. When 
we smoked it we didn’t get very high. 

Yes it tasted splendidly sweet and yes 
did get high, but after everyone re- 
marked how sweet it tasted and passed it 
around, conversation drifted off to other 
matters, and without really being aware 
of it I found myself taking out and lighting 
up the once-disdained joint of Colombian. 
and realizing the sinsemilla just hadn't 
gotten us high in any memorable way. 

1 felt like the guy who had to point out 
that the emperor's new lid of dope was 
oregano, but I said something to that 
effect and soon I got into a discussion 
with several other serious smokers who 
had long harbored secret reservations 
about sinsemilla 

We all confessed to several experiences 
with beautiful sinsemilla smoke that 
somehow lacked that higher dimension 
we had been led to expect. It was un- 
failingly sweet and sensual—indeed I've 
heard several women claim that sinsemil- 
la is “the sexiest dope I've ever smoked’ 
or words to that effec n't be all 
bad. But to use the terminology of Kant’s 
Critique of Pure Reason, sinsemilla may 
stimulate the “sensory manifold” but 
somehow does not lead to those heady 
explorations of the mysteries of Being 
beneath the structure of the phenomenal 
world. Missing are the intriguing byway 
and the hauntingly exotic digressions, that 


kinky cashah of consciousness into which 
imported luxury dopes like Thai can lead 
you. Sinsemilla is almost too pure, too 
all-American, too Californian. The surfer 


girl of marijuana. 
| ense of something missing in domestic 
sinsemilla: the Equatorial Theory and 
the Sexual Theory. When I hesitatingly 
raised my doubts about homegrown sin- 
semilla to Ed Rosenthal, America’s fore- 
most authority on growing powerful pot 
plants, I expected him to upbraid me for 
nol appreciating the achievements of his 
years of scientific study. But instead he 
confessed he too could sense something 
missing. “It may have something to do 
with the equatorial climate,” Ed spe 
lated. Something happens to pot grown at 
or near the equator, he suggested, that 
doesn’t happen elsewhere. Some combi- 
nation of the special light spectrum of 
equatorial sun, the tropical chemistry of 
climate and soil that creates a special 
combination of cannabinols within equa- 
torial plants that cannot be duplicated 
with all the technology of artificial envi 
ronments, sophisticated lighting and 
feeding systems, and sexual manipula- 
tions performed to create domestic sin- 
semilla, The truth of this equatorial 
observation can be verified if one reviews 
the march of the marijuana market from 
Central Mexico, where the first mass 
imports originated, south to Acapulco and 
then further south to Panama Red, finally 
itling down for a long spell in equatorial 
Colombia. The theory also explains why 
Hawaiian, America’s only equatorial 
dope. is so special and so often superior to 
even the most expensively grown conti- 
nental sinsemilla. 

The sexual theory of sinsemilla disap- 
pointment is more a metaphysical than a 
pharmacological construct. But the 
hyped-up hothouse sexuality induced by 
the sinsemilla cultivation process does 
seem in some unpleasant ways to be 
analogous to the force-feeding of female 
sex hormones and steroids to male beef 
cattle to plump them up and tenderize 
them. Perhaps there are both karmic and 
hormonal consequences to binding and 
engineering the sexuality of the marijuana 
plant, some loss of natural sexual vitality 
and identity that gives the sinsemilla high 
a slightly eunuchoid blandness. 

I would suggest that unless these sin- 
semilla growers can drastically lower 
their prices, it’s time for domestic mari- 
juana growers and consumers to abandon 
their single-minded obsession with the 
sinsemilla bud and consider two more 
important priorities: 

1) Increasing the flow of our own tropi- 
cal grass from Hawaii to the mainland, 
and 

2) Growing good strong American pot 
that is not sinsemilla, but will make up in 
freshness, vitality and lowered cost for 
the lack of equatorial climate. @ 


know of two theories to explain the 
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What's the Truth about Paraquat? 


These are the questions most often asked about paraquat, answered to the best 
knowledge of High Times researchers. Under the direction of Pharmacology Editor Dean 


Latimer, High Times has been continuoush 


processing every piece of information 


available about paraquat, America’s hottest issue. (The White House has received more 


calls and telegrams about the ‘quat 


information: 
Q: Has anyone died or gotten sick from smoking 
paraquat-contaminated marijuana? 
Az To date there hasn't been a single certifiable 
case of paraquat-dope poisoning anywhere in 
this country. The Center for Disease Control in 
Atlanta, Georgia, is closely monitoring all reports 
‘of suspected ‘quat contamination and has yet to 
find a confirmed case. The national media, 
inspired mainly by word-of-mouth rumors, has 
~ repeatedly spoken of a “suspected paraquat teen 

death,” alleged variously to have occurred in 
Poughkeepsie, New York City, Miami and else- 
where. In each instance, the reports turnéd out to 
be wholly unfounded after investigation. 

Peryons suffering from respiratory illnesses 
that might conceivably be associated with para- 
quat inhalation have been studied by doctors, 
primarily in the San Francisco area. In connection 
with the Atlanta CDC, the Haight-Ashbury Free 
Clinic in April commenced a study of 22 people 
who complained of respiratory symptoms after 
smoking paraquat-taintedl dope. Their symptoms 
resembled acute emphysema—tightness. and 
pain in the lungs, a dry hacking cough character- 
ized by a white frothy discharge sometimes 
spotted with blood-but these victims are con 
sidered too young to have possibly developed 
chronic emphysema, Also, the symptomsin each 
‘case disappeared soon after each patient discon- 
tinued smoking ‘quat dope; none has been 
hospitalized 

Dr. David Smith of the Free Clinic told High 
Times that while the immediate effect of smok- 
ing paraquat dope may be insignificant, he's 
concemed that the long-term effect of heavy 
‘quat-dope use may be to subtly aggravate lung 
conditions brought on by cigarette smoking, 
industrial air pollution and other respiratory 
irritations. The 22 patients are being checked out 
alongside a greater number of people who 
unknowingly smoked sizable quantities of ‘quat 
without manifesting any symptoms at all 
Q: How likely:is it that the dope I'm smoking 
fight now is tainted with ‘quat? 
A: It depends mainly on where you live. Since 
the ‘quat spraying has been done in Mexico, 
anybody who smokes Mexican dope stands an 
indeterminable chance of inhaling paraquat 
with it. The distribution of Mexican grass around 
the States is haphazard, of course, but generally 


sue than any other since Jimmy Carter took office, 
including the Panama Canal debate.) As we go to press, this is the latest reliable paraquat 


speaking it’s peddled in the West and Southwest. 
Statistics from PharmChem, the Palo Alto drug- 
testing lab, indicate that some 30-35 percent of 
‘western weed may be contaminated in any given 
‘week; and in San Francisco itself, as much as half 
the dope on the street at any given time may be 
tainted. In the Midwest, test labs report that 
about 15 percent of the Chicago-Milwaukee- 
Madison reefer might have ‘quat in it. New York 
City appears to have no paraquat problems at all, 
and labs in the Southeast indicate that no more 
than 1 or 2 percent of the regional marijuana has 
been sprayed. 

Qé Isn't it true that the ‘quat bums up in the joint 
before it reaches the lungs? 

‘A: Only 1 to 5 percent of the ‘quat in the dope is 
likely to survive combustion, This means that if 
you smoke a gram joint of the most thoroughly 
saturated weed conceivable—2,400 parts of pata: 

quat per million parts of cannabis is the highest 
NIDA statistic so far reported—then only 25 
‘microgram could get into your lungs. This is an 
infinitesimally tiny quantity. But if you smoke 
four joints of it per day, that means you'll 
accumulate 1 microgram of it in your lungs. I's 
impossible to say for sure, but it appears as 
though the ‘quat would be likely to stay in your 
lungs for up to two weeks. Therefore, a person 
who smoked a mike of (quat per day for a couple 
‘of weeks—as long asa 1-ounce stash of pot might 
be expected to last—could possibly accumulate 
14 mikes of ‘quat in the lungs. If the person then 
hhad the bad luck to score another lid of ‘quat 
‘dope, it's conceivable the lungs could be contin 

ously contaminated with 14 mikes for a month 
or longer. 

Of course, the NIDA ‘quat count of 2,400 ppin 
fepresents a really extravagantly soaked speci- 
men of marijuana, The few reliable quantitative 
tests that have been done in private labs on “quat 
dope generally show levels ranging from 450 
ppm down to 10 ppm. Particles of ‘quat that 
would survive burning from such lightly sprayed 
specimens of dope could be measured in nano- 
grams, billionths of a gram. NIDA has waned 
that as little as a single nanogram of paraquat 
could wreak ireversible lung damage; but unof- 
ficial medical sources contacted by High Times 
are skeptical whether any nonradioactive sub- 
stance can significantly damage lung tissue in 


such submicroscopic, molecular quantities. 
Q:|s there any way to tell ‘quat dope from good 
dope? 
‘A: Not without a dependable chemical analysis. 
Under certain conditions ‘quat will turn dope 
yellow or red; sornetimes it will make it blotchy 
or burnt at the edges, Since in its various curing 
processes perfectly good dope often comes out 
looking red, yellow or blotchy, there's really no 
basis for discrimination. The Mexican govern- 
ment has repeatedly tried to add red dyes to 
Paraquat so that sprayed dope would be iden- 
tifiable, but green cannabis has so far turned out 
impervious to any known dye. 
Q: Who can we believe about paraquat? 
A: Don't believe the government—they started 
this whole thing back in 1975, they've been 
knowingly poisoning American citizens for three 
years, and now that the news is out they're 
scared stiff of catching hell for it; so they're liable 
to say anything. The administration's official 
policy right now is that since marijuana is illegal 
dope smokers are already exposing themselves 
to a substantial hazard by lighting up a joint; 
therefore why should the government protect 
criminals in the commission of criminal acts? 
The president’s closest adviser on drugs, Dr. 
Peter Bourne, watfles wildly from week to week 
in his Comments about paraquat: he'll tell one 
reporter it doesn’t represent a serious health 
hazard and tell another it’s an excellent reason 
for people to give up smoking. His most con- 
structive response to paraquat so far was to 
suggest that the Mexican government switch to 
spraying with 2,4-D-an herbicide that is even 
more toxic than paraquat and takes longer to kill 
the plants, thus allowing the campesinos more 
time to pick it and ship it up to poison us. 
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Two Busted for Suspected ‘Quat Dope 


ERIE, PENNSYLVANIA—Narcs at the Pennsyl- 
vania Drug Control Office busted two 
local men after promising to test their grass 
for paraquat. Because the cops demanded 
at least an ounce for the assay, the charge 
was a felony under state law 

The men say they called the Drug Con- 
trol Office to ask if their paraquat-testing 
facilities were available to the public and 
were assurred by agent Thomas West that 
they were. When the pair showed up with 
about a gram of dope for testing, West told 
them to come back with at least an ounce. 
When they returned they were busted for 
possession of more than an ounce of 
marijuana with intent to deliver 


Agent West-who denies he ever as 
sured the men they wouldn't be busted= 
was obliged to reduce the charges to 
misclemeanor possession when lab tests 
ultimately measured the quantity out to 
less than an ounce. 

However, the men had been followed 
home by narcs, who observed them stop- 
ping at the home of Nick Flagella. Flagella’s 
home was later raided by’ police, who 
became “angry and verbally abusive,” says 
Flagella, when no dope was found on the 
premises No arrest was made. However 
when flagella subsequently went to the 
Drug Control Office to seek a written 
justification for the raid, he was busted 


180 Besiege Cop Station 


NEW YORK CITY—“It was like an Indian. 
attack on a fort,” observed a Queens 
patrolman aiter his station house had been 
besieged by 180 rock-and-bottle-throwing 
citizens protesting a mass marijuana raid in 
their neighborhood, Undercover narcs 
from the Queens Narcotics Squad sparked 
off the riot by busting 18 local men on a 
street comer after making three grass buys. 
The crowd quickly gathered at the station 


house where the men were taken and 
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n Pot-Bust Protest 


rioted until eight patrol cars showed up to 
disperse them. One station window was 
broken, and one cop was bruised on the 
ankle by a bottle. 

Police claim that the street corner in- 
volved, Beach 22nd Street and Cornega 
Avenue, is a “drug supermarket” where 
both hard and soft drugs are peddled. 
Although the cops were unable to score 
anything but pot, they tried to justify the 
raid by intimating that “hard drugs” were 
being offered to children (‘as young as 
13") from nearby Far Rockaway High 
School. 


Correction 


Our apologies to Mr Ralph Caplan, i 
correctly identified in the June 78 High- 
witness News story titled “Paraphernalia 
Moguls Give 67G to NORML.” A major 
head-gear distributor and longtime 
NORML stalwart, Caplan organized a 
fund-raiser at the last National Boutique 
and Fashion Show in New York City that 
netied NORML $67,000 in pledges. 


there for disorderly conduct; and when 
narcs there claimed to find in his pocket a 
pipe containing “marijuana residue” a 
charge of misdemeanor possession was 
added 

Later that week a reporter from the Erie 
Morning News called agent West, asking if 
the office's lab would test his dope for 
‘quat. West declared that it would but 
insisted, “You need at least an ounce to test 
it.” When pressed by the reporter, West 
admitted that he might be arrested for 
bringing in dope to the office. 

Subsequently the Pennsylvania Drug 
Control Office headquarters in Philadel 
phia informed its labs across the state that 
they couldn't legally accept’ marijuana 
samples for paraquat testing. 


Paraqueet 


‘Cannabis,” pictured perched atop a few bales 
Of bro, 54 baright blue macaw that was seized 
along with 10 tons of Colombian marijuana 
aboard the yacht Odin. Selling: in the United 
States for $2,000 or more, colorful South Ameri: 
Gan birls are: being increasingly found aboard 
pot-laden vessels, The: recent bust of the plea 
sure-¢tatt Pappy in Galveston, Texas, yielded 12 
tons of grass, M4 Mexican parrots and. 1 para 
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PunaGrowers Battle Pot Rustlers, Narcs 


PUNA, HAWAIGrowers of Puna butter, 
some of the world’s most dynamite mari- 
juana, have been increasingly pressed from 
both legal and criminal elements in recent 
months. Gangs of “weed rustlers” and 
militarylike police raids now threaten the 
lives and livelihoods of Hawaiian farmers 
who have traditionally grown isolated 
plots of boo alll over the islands. 
Organized weed rustlers recently have 
been using light planes and helicopters to 
seek out independent grass plots and hi- 
jack them. Usually a rustler plane will 
reconnoiter a preselected area of Puna, 
then radio down to a mobile ground crew 
the locations of pot patches sighted from 
above. The ground units then cut their way 
to the locations and can harvest a whole 
ton in a half hour. The private growers have 
become increasingly annoyed at this; not 
long ago a helicopter carrying four scien~ 
tists from Detroit, taking nighttime infrared 
photos of the east slope of Kilauea Vol- 
cano, was penetrated by several .38 rifle 
bullets fired, evidently, by an independent 
grass grower, Maui Puna-butter fields are 
Currently boobytrapped with explosives 
and guarded by men with shotguns 
Taking a tip from the rustlers, Hawaiian 
narcs have also begun using aerial sur- 
veillance and search-and-destroy _tech- 


Narcs haul away crop after Hawaiian pot -plantation raid. 


niques against the grass plots. In the recent 
statewide “Operation Destroy,” dozens of 
armed cops descended upon isolated 
mountainside pot patches on ropes from 
jet helicopters to hand harvest tons of pot 
for destruction. Directed by Kauai Police 
Chief Roy K. Hiram, cops harvested 1,500 


pounds on Kauai and one ton on Maui. No 
arrests were made. The only casualties 
included several policemen who were sav- 
agely slashed by sharp sugarcane leaves 
and one goat who suffered severe cuts on 
her udder when she was frightened by a 
Copter and tried to jump over barbed wire 


Britain 


toForm 


National Narc Squad 


Scotland Yard has announced that Britain 
will soon form its first full-time national 
drug squad. According to a Yard source, 
the narc agency will be patterned ater the 
US. Drug Enforcement Administration and 
will concentrate on cocaine seizures. The 
decision came in the wake of home-office 
claims that Britain has become a major 
warehouse for huge cocaine shipments 
destined for the continent, coupled with 
the largest LSD bust in history and a 
dramatic rise in cannabis seizures over the 
past five months. 

With a proposed two-year budget of 
$700,000, the yet-to-be-named drug. unit 
will initially be staffed by the Regional 
Crime Squad, the British equivalent to the 
FBI managed by the home office, much in 
the same manner the US. State Depart- 
ment oversees the operation of the DEA, 
said the Yard official 

Although smuggling sources here re- 
fused to affirm England's status as the 
cocaine storehouse of the Common Mar- 
ket, serious London cacaine dealers report 
that the market for blow has tripled over 
the past two years. A specially created 
British regional crime squad was responsi- 
ble for the “Operation julie” multi- 
million-tablet LSD seizure in London and 


Wales last year. The Operation Julie squad, 
heralded as heroes by the Labour govern- 
ment, was disbanded after the seizure and 
vowed to “return to beat Britain's mount- 
ing drug problem.” 

Dope seizures over the past ten years 
have failed to dent Britain’s lucrative can- 
nabis market, primarily made up of various 
strains of Eastern hash and exotic varieties 
of African marijuana. However, unlike 
America, where many multi-ton busts are 
made by sheer luck and sophisticated 
technology, British narcs have relied on a 
network of informers whose cover is pro- 
tected by the tough Official Secrets Act. 
The prospect of more money being chan- 
neled into this network is what particularly 
worries dealers here. 

“There are currently 900 regional-crime- 
squad officers,” said the Yard source. “Ad- 
mittedly quite small by American 
standards but quite large by our own. If 
more money is channeled into this organi- 
zation, our dealer network will indeed 
grow.” 

The drug unit will reportedly commence 
full-time operations in early 1979. It is still 
unknown if the U.S. DEA, which maintains 
a full-time staff and office at the U.S. 
embassy, will assist in forming the squad. 
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Good Citizen Refuses 
Pardon for DEA Bust 


OATMAN, ARIZONA—On the night of No- 
vember 27, 1974, private-airstrip owner 
Charlie Stoll, 55, drew down on what he 
assumed to be a pack of armed hippies 
with a .12-gauge shotgun to deiend his 
runway and hangar from invasion. This 
spring Stoll refused a proposed presidential 
pardon for assaulting undercover DEA 
agents, after the US. Supreme Court re- 
fused to overturn his conviction. “Any 
citizen would have done the same as | 
did,” insists Stoll. “All my life I've been a 
good citizen.” 

On the night of the incident, when the 
DEA narcs bashed through a wire gate to 
get to Stoll’s airstrip, Stoll was alerted to the 
invasion by a phone call from a neighbor. 
Fearing for his $200,000 airplane and 
$100,000 in spare parts in his hangar, Stoll 
charged out with his shotgun. “It seemed 


there were armed hippies all over my 
airstrip,” he said later.“ thought they were 
marijuana smugglers. 

“Freeze” Stoll ordered the narcs. “I've 
got an automatic .12-gauge shotgun load- 
ed with buckshot. If you move, you're 
dead,” Paralyzed in their tracks, the DEA 
men offered to show Stoll their IDs but had 
to keep their hands on their heads until 
county sherift’s deputies arrived to identify 
them, Then they immediately busted Stoll, 

Acting as his own attorney, Stoll was 
convicted in Arizona State Court; he saw 
the conviction sustained all the way to the 
Supreme Court. When legal advisers sug 
gested he might quietly obtain a presiden- 
tial pardon for the “offense,” Stoll 
indignantly exploded: “A presidential par- 
don means I'm guilty! Look at President 
Nixon! 


Doctor Gives Pot, Smack 
to Maintain Dignity, End Pain 


by Linda Konner 


Pass a joint to a dying cancer victim? The 
prescription isn’t at all frivolous, says Dr. 
Samuel Klagsbrun, a psychiatrist who 
teaches group therapy and works with 
cancer outpatients at New York City’s St 
Luke's Hospital. Dr. Klagsbrun maintains 
that the judicious use of both pot and 
heroin can significantly ease the pain of the 
terminally ill 

“For years, people have been searching 
for a drug that will fight the symptoms of 
very sick people without zonking them out 
and distorting reality for them,” says the 
46-year-old, Belgian-born Dr. Klagsbrun. 
“The terminally ill should be able to main- 
tain communication with others, have an 
impact on the world-in short, be kept 


alive as human beings. I's been found that 
marijuana has been reasonably successful 
in helping people cope with the nausea 
brought on by chemotherapy treatments, 
And heroin is an excellent drug to combat 
cancer pain without excessive sedation.” 
The cancer treatment includes the ad 
ministering of a potent “cocktail,” a mix 
ture of liquid morphine, cocaine and gi 
that has come to be known around the 
country as “Brompton’s mixture.” Taken in 
regulated doses, the liquid has proven to 
be quite useful as a pain-control agent. The 
idea, according to klagsbrun and his col 
leagues, is to aciminister it frequently 
enough—sometimes as often as every two 
hours—to get ahead of the patients’ pain. 


Developed over ten years ago at St. 
‘Christopher's Hospice on Brompton Row, 
London, the smack-coke-alcohol mixture 
is currently employed in numerous Euro- 
pean and American terminal-cancer 
wards, The combination of morphine 
and cocaine has a curiously felicitous 
synergy: the morphine annuls the pain 
completely, while the cocaine not only 
counteracts the stupefying effect of the 
smack but contributes an all-important 
antianxiety effect. Pain of all kinds, and 
‘especially the pain of terminal cancer, is 
‘seriously aggravated and perpetuated by 
the emotional anxiety it generates. Co- 


Brompton’s Cocktail 


caine’s subtle euphoriant effect breaks 
the vicious pain-anxiety cycle, while its 
radical stimulant effect keeps the patient 
in touch with reality, despite morphine. 
The original Brompton’s Cocktail con- 
tained pure heroin and cocaine, sus- 
pended in’a solution of ethyl alcohol, 
Chloroform water and syrup, for taste. 
The American equivalent is essentially 
identical, administered with Compazine, 
an antiemetic tranquilizer that counter- 
acts the nausea characteristically instilled 
by the morphine. AtSt. Luke’s, gin is used 
to make the mixture taste as much like a 
conventional cocktail as possible, 
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DEA agents grabbed 1,200 pounds of 
top-notch Colombian pot that had been 
laboriously concealed inside the hol- 
lowed-out legs of a shipment of chess 
tables, Narcs at John f. Kennedy Airport 
jin New York became suspicious, they say 
When they computed that the cargo 
wasn’t worth the iecight chargesinvolved. 


Klagsbrun insists that patients ultimately 
require less of the mixture than they would 


were they to wait for the pain to set in. 

The notion that cancer victims might 
become addicted to the powerful brew is 
something Klagsbrun readily dismisses. “In 
dealing with terminal illness, it’s ludicrous 


to worty about addiction,” says Klagsbrun, 

If the narcotic used in treatment lets 
patients function more comtortably, then 
the problemsare secondary tothe benefits. 

Patients who come in, supposedly to 
die, not infrequently get better,” reports 
Klagsbrun. “They are nourished caretully, 
gain weight, have their side symptoms 
laken care of, stop feeling depressed, and 
many are eventually discharged and fol- 
lowed on an outpatient basis. They learn to 
live in partnership with their cancer 

Dr. Klagsbrun admits that people are 
surprised to lear that, for particular pa- 
tients, indulging in marijuana and heroin is 
all part of doctor's orders. “Patients giggle 
when their chemotherapists suggest going 
to their kids and bumming pot from them 
And we've gotten raised eyebrows from. 
family members when they're told what's 
in the Brompton’s mixture we've been 
administering to their relative. Still, most 
patients are very knowledgeable about 
pain and drug use and appreciate the 
likelihood that they'll be given something 
to help them, 

Although he hasn’t worked actively to 
help get marijuana and heroin legalized in 
this country, Klagsbrun feels legalization 
would be a boon to the medical field 
without causing a flood of problems. 


Terence MeCarten/ N.Y. Post 


Smoke-In 
Update 


Three Memorial 
Day Toke-downs 


San Francisco: Massing almost 10,000 sup: 
porters around Frisco’s City Hall, the Cam- 
paign to Stop Prosecution of Dennis Peron 
2 popular dealer who ran the Big Top pot 
supermarket here, mixed straight pothibi- 
tion repeal with paraquat protests for one 
of the largest smoke-ins so far this year. 

Peron, NORML West Coast Coordinator 
Gordon Brounell, author/grower Ed Ro: 
senthal, Paul Krassner, Mountain Girl, 
Margo St. James, County Supervisor Harvey 
Milk and a host of other West Coast 
luminaries spoke out while Moby Grape 
and Leila and the Snakes kept. people 
entertained 

Absent, but frequently mentioned, was 
Mayor George Moscone, who had first 
promised to speak before reneging and 
finally threatening to have cops break up. 
the celebration, 

But nobody was busted, and the holiday 
celebration that ensued added further mo- 
mentum for the move on the White 
House, July 1 to 4. Bus rides from Frisco to. 
this smoke-in and the Festival of Life 
scheduled for late August in Chicago can 
be arranged at (415) 437-3407, c/o Grimes, 

Boulder: Torrential rains put the damper 
‘on the Boulder, Colorado, Free Festival and 
smoke-in at the state capitol in Pierre, 
South Dakota. 

In Boulder, where the sheriff had vowed 
arrests, the rain kept deputies home while 
500 gathered in the park to party anyway. 
Since 3,000 joints had been prepared, foot 
age on TV that night was full of people 
clowning around with three or four reefers 
in their mouths, belying the sheriff's claim 
that “no pot was present 

Pierre: But further east in Pierre, South 
Dakota, the rain capped a day in which a 
small turnout, never more than 200, led the 
State Police Criminal Investigation Division 
(CID) on a merry round of the governor's 
mansion, the state prosecutor's house and 
the state capitol building. Yippie Chuck 
Brame insisted on equal rights for pot 
under the Constitution and demanded that 
the CID arrest him on the spot for smoking 
a tobacco roll-your-own—whereupon the 
officer took a toke, looked at the menacing 
crowd around his men and Chuck, and 
backed off 

With that the partying started in earnest, 
live radio drew more people to the park 
every hour, and it was rain, not arrests as 
some had feared, that ended it. 


Narc D 


= Fy 


A root canal is performed on Omar, a four-year-old dope-sniffing dog working at MacDill 
Air Force Base in Florida, The German shepherd chipped the tooth one month earlies, 
presumably putting the bite on some hard drugs. 


og Blood Flows 


Amnesty Benefit 
for 
Abbie Hoffman 


Wednesday, August 23rd 
at the Felt Forum 


Leading American Dissident Writer 


and victim of political use of antiquated US drug laws 
Come, observe with us the 10th anniversary of the Chicago Demonstra- 
tions, a struggle that changed the world—and protest a Justice which 
pensions mad bombers off to San Clemente, while condemning 
Peace-makers to perpetual exile. 
We are expecting: 


Patti Smith, Allen Ginsburg, Jane Fonda, 
Tom Hayden, Norman Maller, Jerry Rubin, Bill 
unstler, i 
Country Joe MeDonalg, the Satursiay Night Live crowd, Grace 


Arlo Guthrie, Roger McGuinn, Jack Nicholson, Candice Bergen, Pete 
‘Seeger, Dustin Hoffman, John 
Voight, Judy Collins, David Dellinger, Ed Sanders, Melani 
Stiletto, Dana Beal, Aron Kay 
10 advance, $15 at the door. Info: Bring Abble Home, POB 392 Canal Street Sin. NYC, NY 
10083 phone (212) 533.5028, 


Kinky Friedman, 
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DEA Bungles 57- TonB 


PALM BEACH, FLORIDA—DEA agents nearly 
pulled off a huge shipboard pot bust when, 
after breaking the code used by the 
smugglers, they boarded and seized the 
100-foot “mother ship” freighter Mocte- 
zuma 70 miles east of Fort Pierce, contis~ 
cating 57 tons of primo Colombian gold 
buds. But in a futile attempt to make the 
charges stick, undercover DEA narcs had 
purchased 20 bales from the freighter and 
carried it in past the 12-mile U.S. territorial 
limit before calling, in the Coast Guard. All 
charges against the vessel's crew were 
dropped within a week. 

The tip-off to the operation came when 
Florida Marine Police ran across a 26-foot 
speedboat adrift seven miles offshore near 
Stuart. The four Latinos on board claimed. 
to be fishing and testing new engines, but 
the cops quickly perceived that there was 
no bait aboard. They did find loads of 
supersophisticated radio and radar equip- 
ment in the stern and several documents in 
code, The cops obtained the documents 
from the Latinos in return for letting them 
cruise back to Miami with only a charge of 
improper boat registration. The documents 
were given to Miami DEA agents, who 
quickly deciphered them, 

The documents indicated that the 
speedboat couriers were to contact the 


Slider 


De Bud Pipe 


“Like a joint 
without the paper!’ 


Slider works best with 
the buds of fine flowers, 
but also makes an excel- 
lent roach holder! 


Press the plunger and 
Push out the ash, 


To get your Slider bud pipe 
ask your local head shop, or 
send $3.50 plus .50 handling 
to Cannabisco at the address, 
bolow (California rasidente 
add $.21 sales tax), 

Dealer’s Inquiries Invited: 
ask for your free 96 page 
wholesale catalog today, 

on your letterhead, 


10514 Truro Avenue 
Inglewood, California 90304 


Excited over breaking the coded messa 
the bust by sailing outside the 1. 


directing a major pot transaction, nares blew 


mile limit.to seize the Moctezuma 


Moctezuma near Mantanilla Light, in Ba’ 
hamian waters, early the next moming, At 
the appointed time undercover DEA narcs 
were waiting in a speedboat at the spot 
with the required identification: half of a 
dollar bill with a name and the requested 
amount of grass to be transported written 
onit 

At went down real smooth,” reported 
narc chief Ray Magno. “Everything was 
fine out there,” The 20 bales were swiftly 
unloaded, no money changed hands— 
“These deals are always cash in advance 
paid through some bank account’—and as 
soon as the DEA speedboat was in Ameri 
can waters, orders were radioed to the 
Coast Guard cutter Cape Shoalwater to 
move in. The Moctezuma was boarded 
without incident, the crew was handcuffed 
and charged with conspiracy to. import 
dope into the U\S., and the ship was towed 
into the Port of Palm Beach 

Eight days later, U.S. Magistrate Patricia 
Kyle found “no probable cause” to hold 
the 12 men arrested, and they were quickly 
deported, “We can’t prosecute them when 
they're outside the 12-mile limit,” Judge 
Kyle explained. Complained agent Magno 
afterward, “We might aswell accept it that 
any foreign country can flood this country 
with pot 
© “In all my years in law enforcement 
one Palm City, Florida, cop said, “I've never 
seen a setup like this.” Police busted eight 


tons of marijuana as it was being unloaded 
at midnight from the 81-foot yacht Pegasus 
at a whariside mansion in the swanky Four 
Rivers development on St. Lucie Canal 
Two men dived into the canal to escape 
arrest but were caught, “This is the biggest 
bust we've ever made ourselves,” boasted 
Palm City Detective Captain Bob Crowder. 
© “This is one of the largest rolling loads 
ever caught by the Florida Department of 
Agriculture,” bragged inspector Ralph Piet, 
affer busting a semi loaded with 400,000 
pounds in choice Colombian weed. Pict's 
suspicions were aroused when the truck 
pulled up for a routine check at his inspec 
tion station near Live Oak with a faulty 
rear-doot seal and improper registration 
papers, Piet wired for assistance fram po 
lice but busted the two men in the truck 
himself. Piet remarked of his third bust so 
far this year: “4 feel that | am doing my job 
thoroughly.’ 

© State and local cops and DEA fuzz 
descended on the Edmund, Oklahoma, 
home of a 20-year-old man and confis 
cated seven ounces of PCP, along with a 
pound of marijuana. Earlier, they had 
trailed a 21-year-old buyer to the location, 
then busted him as he left with $1,200 
worth of phencyclidine. 

© Two telephone-employee companies in 
San Juan, Puerto Rico, were busted in a 
Puerto Rico Telephone Company panel 
truck carrying 600 decks of smack 


Florida fuzz tow 63-foot Odin to Ft. Meyers with ten tons aboard. No busts 


PS. Lundquist 


Nares 


Canadian narcs fear Toronto is becoming 
the “coke capital of Canada,” now that 
new airline routes have been opened be- 
tween Toronto and several South Am 
can countries. In the biggest Toronto coke 
bust so far, two Peruvian women—uana 
Luisa Delgado, 21, and Rocio det Pilar 
Martinez, 23—were apprehended by air- 
port customs officials with 25 pounds of 
blow sewn into their girdles. 


© One California man and two Florida 
men were busted on a Hollywood, Florida, 
street corner in the midst of a 1.5-pound 
coke deal by city police and agents from 
the Dade County Department of Public 
Safety. The California man, who lives on a 
houseboat in North Dade, was charged 
with possession and conspiracy to sell 
coke; the Florida men were charged with 
littering, prowling and conspiracy to pos- 
sess cocaine. 

# Nares score in Canada: Nineteen pounds 
of blow were seized in the possession of six 
men at Vancouver International Airport, 
British Columbia, climaxing a two-year 
investigation of the Northwest's biggest 
coke ring to date. 


COCAINE CONFIDENTIAL 
“Coke Capital’”of LandofSnow 


© Boston, Massachusetts, police investigat- 
ing a burglary report became suspicious 
when 34-year-old Francisco Guiterrez, of 
Miami, attempted to elude them while 
carrying an outsize suitcase. After a chase 
he was apprehended and searched, turning. 
up six pounds of cocaine in the suitcase, 
© Three Canadians en route to Vancouver 
were busted at Miami International Airport 
carrying 332 grams of Colombian coke. 
©Six pounds of snow, two pistols and 
records showing $7 million in. previous 
sales of coke were found by police in a 
Jamaica, New York, apartment. Tipped off 
to the “dope warehouse" by New Jersey 
narcs, cops used dope-sniffing dogs to raid 
the place, where six Colombian citizens 
were arrested. 
When Customs officers in Miami dis- 
covered a hali-gram of coke in the jacket 
pocket of Armando Castro, 32, a bystand- 
ing Dade County Port receptionist noticed 
“unusual curiosity” evinced by the next 
man in line, When she alerted the Customs 
officers to this, the suitcase of Miguel 
Castro, 39, was searched and a ki of snow 
discovered beneath a secret panel in it 


Well, it’s back-to-school time- again. A lot of 
people could clearly use a few advanced 
courses in marine navigation and evasion tac- 
tics, to go by the look of all these Coast Guard 
busts. But it's all in the game: you lose a few 
hundred tons, you win a few thousand, on the 
average. Congratulations to the Coast Guard 
boys and also to all the dealers who regularly 
sneak acres of dope in under their noses. 

(© 50,000 Ibs, 400 mi. E of Miami, 70-tt trawler 
Faviola, USCG cutter Dauntless bust, 9 ar- 
rested, 

(© 30,000 Ibs, Ft. Lauderdale dock, 70-ft yacht 
Jubilee V, Customs seizure, no one on board 
tobust, 

© 25,000 bs, Stock Istand, Fa,, Outisland Sea- 
food Co, dock, 70-ft trawler Lila, Fla, Marine 
Police seizure, no one on board to bust, 

©25/000 Ibs, floating off Yankeetown CG 

station base, Fla, 55-f scuttled pleasure craft, 
no busts, 


News Journal 


busted. 


Hit Parade 


Ponce Inlet, Florida, cop loads 4,200 pounds found on two speedboats. One man was 


“ 


(© 24000 lbs, 10 mi, W. of Grand Isle in Four- 
chon Basin, La, 65-ft snapper Yucatan, Cus- 
toms seizure, 3 crew busted, 15 more busted 
on shore 

(© 18,000 Ibs, 35 mi. SE Matanicus Rock in Gulf 
of Maine, 55-tt Souther Belle, USCG cutter 
Duane Tuesday bust, 3 arrests 

© 14,000 lbs, Port Everglades, Fla, channel, 63-‘t 
luxury yacht, Fla. Marine Police bust, 2 ar- 
rests. 

©1400 Ibs, Jaurez Valley Town, Mex., in 
warehouse, Mexican narco feds, 2 busted 

© 12,000 Ibs, Demopolis, Ala, airstrip, malfunc- 
tioning DC-3, Alabama State Police bust, 5 
arrested 

© 10,000 Ibs, Key West, Fla, Marquesas Shrimp 
Co, dock, 50-it shrimper Sea Horse, Coast 
Guard bust, 13 arrests, 

© 5,300 Ibs, Femandina Beach, Fla., Intracoastal 

Waterway, 45-ft sailboat Arawak, Fla, Marine 

Patrol bust, 8 arrested. 


FACT 
if you grow 
yourown... 
you need 
Sure Cure 


Sure Cure is the lightweight 
plant and top Drying and Curing 
hanger. It drys and cures over 1 
pound of tops at a time, Tops stay 
straight, dry evenly, cure properly, 
LIFETIME GUARANTEE 
@ BUFFED ALUMINUM 
CONSTRUCTION 
m UNBREAKABLE 
UST RESISTANT 
LIGHTWEIGHT (3 02) 
ADJUSTABLE (whole 
plant ora single top) 


Sure Cure, Your plants de- 
serve the best... .and so do you 


‘Send $4.95 now (includes all 
postage and handling) 


Mail Your Check or 
Money Order To: 


. Sure Cure ) 


P.O. BOX 603 


San Rafael, CA 94901 


Enclosedis $ ‘ 
tocover _______units | 
of Sure Cure. Please enclose 
your FREE brochure “The ff 
Do's and Don'ts of Home 

| Curing.” | 
NAME 
ADDRESS | 
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DEALER & DISTRIBUTOR INQUIRIES INVITED 
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HALLUCINOGENS IN 
NATIVE AMERICAN 
SHAMANISM 


AND MODERN LIFE 
Sept. 28 - Oct. 1, 1978 


Albert Hofmann, Sandoz Ltd. 
R. Gordon Wasson, Harvard 
Richard E. Schultes, Harvard 

Stanislav Grof, Esalen Inst. 
Alexander Shulgin, U. Calif. 
Andrew Weil, Harvard 
Norman Zinberg, Harvard 
Weston La Barre, Duke 
Bo Holmstedt, Karolinska Inst. 
W. Scott Chilton, U. Wash. 
Jose Luis Diaz, U. Mexico 
David Harnden, Presb. Hosp. 
Reid Kaplan, Yale 


There will be seven sessions: 

1, INTRODUCTION 

2. PEYOTE/MESCALIN 

3. PSYCHOACTIVE MUSHROOMS 

4.LsD 

5. S. AMERICAN HALLUCINOGENS, 

6. HALLUCINOGENS & HEALING 

7. MED. FUTURE OF HALLUCINOGENS 

We will explore historical, 
ethnological, botanical and chemical 
aspects of hallucinogens and how 
they might best be integrated 
into moder life. 


Conference will be held in the 
Japan Center Theater, 
1881 Post Street (at Fillmore), 
San Francisco, California. 
Registration fee is $125, 
covering admission to all seven sessions. 
Space is limited, hence it is 
advisable to register early. 
To order your tickets, 
send check or M.O. to: 


CONFERENCE 


P.O. Box 10954 
Bainbridge Island, WA 98110 
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NATIONAL WEED 


Police Buzzed by Stoned Bugs 


Toronto police report that their confiscated-drug repository is infested with a plague of 
manijuana-eating insects that are biting workers and causing mass resignations. Sergeant 
Jack Carr, in charge of the evidence room, reports that the flea-size bugs buzz wildly 
around the building biting employees after loading up on confiscated boo. 

@ VAN NUYS, CALIFORNIA-Local pharmacist | editor of the American logging Associa~ 
Carl Rowe needs $40,000 for tuition and | tion’s magazine. Dr. Bessler jogs 25 miles 
living expenses in order to complete four | every Sunday, with a “beer stop” every six 


years of medical training at a foreign uni- 


versity. Rowe says that any benefactor who 
will front him the 40 grand will have a 
private physician on call 24 hours a day for 
the rest of his or her life. Any small town or 
underdeveloped country that. subsidizes 


Rowe’s study will have his undivided at- 


tention for four years after his graduation, 


@ MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN—The Anhauser- 
Busch brewing company is promoting its 
Piel’s natural light beer as the perfect 
replacement for body fluids that become 
dehydrated in the bodies of long-distance 
joggers, They are actually backed up in this 
recommendation by Dr, Thomas Bessler, 


miles. Piel's is especially good for this 
purpose, says the brewery, because it is, 
“natural and low on sugar” 

© PINAL COUNTY, ARIZONA—A county altor- 
ney in Arizona recently offered a pot 
suspect an unusual deal: all charges against 
him would be dropped if he turned over 
his classic motorcycle to the cops. Ii sus: 
pect Timothy Sutter gives his 1960 Harley 
Davidson to the Pinal County cops, they 
say they won't prosecute him on charges of 
possession of marijuana for sale, transpor- 
tation of pot and carrying a concealed 
weapon. Police reportedly want the bike 
for use in undercover work. 


Jailers Raid Cookie Jar 


BUSHNELL, FORIDA~" got to feeling dizzier 
and dizzier”” recalled police-car dispatcher 
Cathy Quilling after eating three Cookies 
that had been mailed to a prisoner in the 
Sumter County Jail. Ms, Quilling ate the 
cookies with codispatcher Debbie Con- 
iglio and Norman Fore, the head jailer at 
Sumter. A hali-hour later all three were 
rushed to Leesburg General Hospital with 
symptoms of marijuana intoxication. 


On release from the hospital, having 
sustained no apparent injury, jailer Fore 
justified the appropriation of the hash 
brownies by pointing out that Sumter pris- 
oners aren‘t allowéd to have food in their 
cells. The sender of the package, post 
marked in Texas, could not be identified by 
police. 

Remarked Ms. Quilling after her ordeal, 
“Vm sure glad no kids got hold of the stuff,” 


Kansas Getting Wetter 


WICHITA, KANSAS-Representative Michael 
Glover, who has been working for decrim= 
inalization of marijuana in Kansas, has 
introduced a bill that would legalize sa- 
loons for the first time in his state's history. 
Although already passed by the state sen- 
ate, the bill is in trouble with the state 


supreme court because the Kansas consti- 
tution specifically states that “the open 
saloon shall be... forever prohibited.” Until 
the court okays licensed taverns and a maj- 
ority of Kansas counties approve , citizens 
will still have to drink only at home or in 
members-only private clubs, 
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Cops Ban Witnesses: 


Fate of 37 Ton 


SEATTLE, WASHINGTON—One of the most 
dramatic seaborne grass bustsin the history 
of the Northwest tack on added dimen- 
sions when federal authorities arbitrarily 
refused to let news reporters witness the 
burning of the 37 tons of grass involved. 
Despite a special court order allowing 
them to observe the destruction of the 
grass, reportedly infested with scorpions, at 
the Scott Paper Mill in Everett, newspeople 
were detained for a hali-hour by Customs 
agents and then flatly refused entry onto. 
the mill’s premises. “We destroyed 37 
tons,” DEA agent David G. Canady told 
them afterward. “You just have to take my 
word for it.” 

The dope had been seized aboard the 
168-foot Helena Star a month before. The 
vessel had first attracted the attention of 
the Coast Guard cutter Yocona by failing to 
fly a flag of any nation when spied 40 miles 
off Puget Sound. Her skipper, Roman Ferrar 
Rubies of Mexico, radioed the cutter that 
the Helena Star was of British registry, 
bound for Vancouver. But when the 213- 
foot Yocona kept trailing her toward the 
Strait of Juan de Fuca, the Helena Star at 
sunset doubled back for the open sea at 8 
knots, her top speed. 


The lovely Helena Star, with 37 tons of boo and scorpions in her hold, drifts unpowered in 


the Pacitic awaiting Coast Guard boarders, 


‘At dawn, 160 miles southwest of Cape 
Flattery, accompanied by the Yocona, an 
amphibious Coast Guard plane, and by a 
helicopter, the Helena Star cut her engines 
and allowed boarders. When her registra 

tion turned out to be two years expired, the 
Coast Guard boarding party went below- 
decks, against Rubies’s objections, to 
check out the permanent registry number. 
There they discovered 37 tons of burlap- 


REEFER REFORITI 


© Decriminalization of penalties for possession 
of less than an ounce of cannabis appears 
Virtually assured in Pennsylvania, after a NORML 
survey showed that district attornies in the state 
appear 10 Support a pending House of Represen- 
tatives decrim bill by a factorof two to one, Out 
of the 67 DAs consulted in. the survey, 40 
responded, with 26 in favor of the bill and only 
14 opposed. The bill, House 904, would reduce 
the statutory definition of possession of less than 
30 grams (about an ounce) from a misdemeanor 
to a “summary offense.” Summary offenses are 
similar to traffic violations: a $300 fine is the 
stiffest penalty that may be imposed, and the 
offense does not appear on the individual's arest 
record, Besides the state DAs, the Pennsylvania 
Bar Association and the Pennsylvania Medical 
Society support the bill 

© Nevada gubernatorial primary candidate Paul 
Holder, running in this month's Democratic 
primary elections, is calling for the decriminali- 
zation of private cultivation of manjuana; the 
rowing of up to two plants would be permitted 
under Holder's proposals. Challenging incum= 
bent Govemor Michael O'Callaghan in a public 
letter, Holder declared that “the handwriting on 
the wall” points toward decrittinalization of 
grass: “The waste of time, money and other 
resources of the criminal justice system can no 
longer be justified,” insists Holder, denouncing a 
Jegal situation that is “making criminals out of 
decent human beings.” He urged O'Callaghan to 
all a special session of the Nevada legislature to 
consider his dlecrim proposals, in an effort 10 
achieve “legislative sanity” on marijuana law 

® Liberal dope laws in California withstocd some 
heavy fire last summer in the state legislature 


Pennsylvania DAs Favor Decrim 2-1 


First Riverside Democratic Senator Robert Pres- 
fey introcluced a bill that would have reimposed 
atrest_ procedures and criminal sentences for 
‘possession of small amounts of marijuana, if the 
defendant was arrested on school property, The 
proposal was voted down resoundingly after the 
California District Atiomeys Association came 
out in opposition to it, The DAs came out in 
favor of a couple of bills, though, which would 


bagged grass piled haphazardly about the 
hold, with huge Mexican scorpions craw!- 
ing all over it 

Skipper Rubies and his eight-member 
crew were taken to Seattle on the Yocona 
The Helena Star was towed into Pier 36 
flying a huge marijuana-leat flag that had 
been raised by the DEA agents who sealed 
her two hatches. She berthed next to the 
Yocona, where a midshipman had already 
stenciled a bright green marijuana-leat 
emblern onto the cutter’s port superstruc- 
ture, “That means we got one!” he told 
reporters, 

In Seattle Federal Court, skipper Rubies 
and first mate Pedro Zuniga Vera were 
charged with conspiracy to import grass 
into the US., while the seven Colombian 


crew members were deported. 


The grass was destroyed under highly 
controversial circumstances. First, Seattle 
longshoremen refused to unload it be- 
cause of the scorpions, so the job was done 


by Customs officers in the sequestered 
impoundment area, Seattle Intelligencer 
reporters were given special court permis- 
sion to cover the burning but were physi- 
cally restrained by the Coast Guard and the 
US. attorney at the dock. When it was 
learned that the DEA had, at first, unac- 
countably underestimated the quantity of 
dope in the Helena Star’s hold by 17 tons, 
rumors. quickly began to circulate that 
government agents had possibly pinched 
‘some of the dope for resale to grass dealers, 

However, the Scott mill's steam-plant 
foreman, R.C. “Bob” Tuengel, later assured 
the press, “Well, it was burned, | was there. 
J was walking in the stuff six to eight inches 
deep.” The only civilian present at the 
buming, Tuengel said it took DEA narcs 
over five hours to break up the “smelly, 
moldy mess” of scorpion dope and feed it 
into the boiler furnace. “You could even 
smell it outside, a sweet, musty smell,” he 
recalled, “Actually, leaning right over the 
fire, then you would really get it, Well, | 
could let my imagination run away with 
me. | wound up with a headache.” 


have reimposed criminal penalties forpossession 
of high-THCcontent grass. A. special. “Thai: 
stick” bill was introduced by Orange County 
Republican Senator Dennis Carpenter, which 
would have rendered possession of grass con 
taining more than &-percent THC either a felony 
of a misdemeanor under law, the charge to be 
Imposed at the discretion of the police. Though 
ostensibly aimed at Thai sticks, the law could 
conceivably have been applied to Colombian 
Hawaiian, Mexican Red and sinsemilla, This bill 
too, however, was voted down by a huge margin. 
‘A similar bill proposed in the assembly would 
have specifically raised penalties for That, grass 
buds and hash oil but was, again, defeated 

# In June the Miami state legislature passed a bill, 
‘65-6, which makes manjuana legally available to 
researchers for the treatment of glaucoma and 
cancer-chemotherapy nausea, The passage of 
the bill "Vrankly surprised” its main promoter, 
Representative H. Lee Moffit, who speculated 
that the marijuana might be given free to glau- 
coma victims and cancer patients from. state 
pharmacies, Currently, researchers at the Miami 
School of Medicine's Bescom Palmer Eye Insti- 
lute are developing ways to isolate the precise 
cannabinol that reduces glaucomic eye pressure 
from the grass chemicals that cause euphoria. 
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Kathy Aadisevie / Seattle Times 


Oregon Grannies Grabbedi in Hash Haul 


by Digger Murphy 

SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA—Two elderly American 
women from Le Pine, Oregon, were tried this 
spring in the Federal Court of Petty Sessions here, 
charged under the Australian Customs Act with 
smuggling $19 million worth of hashish into the 
country, Mrs, Flora Marie Bassiere, 59, and Ms. 
Vera Todd Hayes, 61, hid their iaces behind 
copies of the Reader's Digest as they were led 
into the courtroom 

The two women were busted in their Mer: 
cedes van just outside of Gosford in New South 
Wales. Working on a tip fram an undisclosed 
informant, police ripped up the van’s floorboards 
to expose a hidden compartment crammed with 
plastic-bagged dope, two tons of it, from bumper 
to bumper. The van had been under surveillance 
ever since its arrival by freighter in Melbourne, 

Ms, Bassiere is a widow who had worked until 
last September as a Cashier. Ms. Hayes is retiree! 
from the US. Army. The two had lived! together 
in a I2-by-64-foot mobile home betore last 
winter, when they took a vacation to Europe, 
where Mrs, Bassiere has a nephew, The van was 
driven by the two little old ladies, police said, all 


Vera Todd Hayes, 61, and Flora Bassiere, 59, 
after two-ton hash conviction 


the way through Yugoslavia, Turkey, Aighanistan 
and India to Bangkok, Thailand, where the dope 
was loaded into it. From there the van was 
shipped to Melbourne while the women flew 
there by commercial jet via Hong Kong. 

It is not known who tipped off tederal agents 
to the sexagenarian smugglers, but. the: US. 
consul in Syciney, Ralph Jones, appears to have 
been at least “apprised” of the situation well 
beiore the busts came down, Both women 
were sentenced to 14 yearsin prison. 


Senior Smokers Hit in Texas, Florida 


The Oregon grannies are not the only senior 
Gitizens having pot problems of late. 

Nares in San Antonio, Texas, recently 
chalked up another big hit when they grabbed, 
an @2-year-old woman and arrested her tor 
possession of mahjuana, Police identified the. 
woman as Sally Santangelo and say that she 
was nabbed with a brown paper bag holding 
21 plastic baggies of “suspected: marijuana.” 


Ms. Santangelo was freed on $3,500 bail 

Another older roller recently called police in 
Stuart, Florida, to report that thieves had bro- 
ken into his house and made off with a 
quarter-ounce of boo and “a smoking device 
known as a ‘Power Hilter’” The cops, in this 
case, decided! against pouncing on the 64-year 
old caller but would not comment on whether 
they will return the stolen goods, 


CLA 


IE 


Rates: 


N.Y. 10003. 


$4.00/word; min. 10 words. POB nos. - 2 words 
each, abbreviations, ZIP codes - 1 word each. Classified 
display is available at $125/column inch (column width 
is 1 5/8”). All ads must be typewritten for legibility. 
Check/M.O. must accompany copy. Ads will appear 60 
to 90 days after receipt. All classified ads are accepted 
at the discretion of the publisher. High Times, The HT 
Classified, P.O. Box 386, Cooper Station, New York, 


PARAPHERNALIA 


GIFTS 


SWEET AND STICKY SINSE- 
milla greeting cards by H.T. cen- 
terfold photographer! Send $5 
per dozen assorted “POT- 
SHOTS," Box 2062, St. Louis, 
Mo. 63158, 


INCENSE: 100 STICKS $1, PRE- 
assorted, pre-paid and guaran- 
teed. FEDERATION, Box 2074, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 15230. 


GIFTS GALORE! MARY-GIN 
brings you our beautiful new 40- 
age catalog of smoking essen- 
fials at the best prices around. 
Unusual gifts for every occasion. 
Please send $1, refundable on 
first order to: MARYGIN, INC., 
P.O. Box 5827, Tucson, Ariz. 
85703. (602) 623-0709. Store 
and distributor inquiries wel- 


| come. 


phernal 


POWER HITTERS, $2.50 PLUS. 
50¢ postage. Assorted colors. 
ARMD MANUFACTURING, P.O. 
Box 99, Lee Center, N.Y. 13363. 
“Money Back Guarantee. 


NEVER BE WITHOUT A CLIP. 
Unique key-ring roach clips. $2, 
to GFL, P.O. Box 301-D, Harbor 
City, Ca. 90710. 


DISCOUNT PARAPHERNALIA. 
Free flyer. INTER-BAY HOLDING 
COMPANY, P.O. Box 1786, Pin- 
ellas Park, Fla. 33565. 


‘CO-OP, HONEST, SINCERE, NO 
gimmick, Save money: 
jewelry, clothing, 
scales, etc. Free information: 
SUNSHINE DAYS, 308 N. Main 
Street, Bel-Air, Md. 21014, 


WE HAVE THE BEST PARA- 
phernalia. Solid ivory, 925 silver 
(0F 14K gold; send $5 for info plus. 
an ivory of silver spoon or straw. 
FUC LUC SOU, P.O. Box 15035, 
Amsterdam, Holland, 


Brooksville, Fl 


Ind. 46624, 


‘some plants. 1 Gal. 


Cypress, Ca. 90630. 


17314. 


GROWING AIDS 


NO MATTER HOW YOU GROW: 
The Art of Gold, an amazing 
guide to sweet golden smoke; 
$2. 125 S. Gentry, Bloomington, 
Ind. 47401. P.O. Box 1473. 


DETAILED PICTURE AND DE- 
scription showing distinctive 
sexual characteristics of hemp 
plant: $1 and self-addressed 
stamped envelope. GROWFINE 
ENTERPRISES, P.O. Box 1416, 
33515. 


MAGIC MUSHROOM GROW- 
ing kit complete with fertile 
spores, instructions, inoculating 
loop, & MEA agar only $12. Fer- 
tile opium poppy seeds, $3/350, 
'$5/700. EDWARDS NOVEL- 
TIES, P.O. Box 84, South Bend, 


100% WORM SHIT—USE 25% 
shit with 75% topsoil for awe- 
$4.95. 2 
Gal., $8.95 postpaid. Satistac- 
tion guaranteed. WIGGLER 
WORKS, 10172 Mardel Drive, 


GROW DYNAMITE POT INSIDE 
or out. Fantastic growth results 
using earthworm castings as 
your potting soil. $8.50/pack- 
age. Instructions included. HIGH 
WINDS FARM, R.D. 1, Delta, Pa. 


“INSTANT SUNSHINE” GROW 
lights, 75 watt, Fits all standard 
sockets. $4.95 each, 2 for $8.50. 
TRADERS, P.O. Box 12791, El 
Paso, Tex. 79912. 


HERBS & HIGHS 


LEGALIZED MARIJUANA 
seeds. Worth weight in Colom- 
bia gold. 1 pound $15 cash. P. 
Box 205, Newtown, Pa. 18940. 


AZOOBIDES INSTANT HASH- 
maker! S.A.S.E. gets details: 
BLEAK, Box 521, San Luis Obis- 
po, Ca, 93406. 


BABY WOODROSE SEEDS— 
83/25; Donanna cactus—$3. 
‘San Pedro (mature cut)—S6/4' 
seeds—$3/150, $12/1,000; 
powdered kava or yohimbe— 
$2/oz; Guarana—S5/oz; T— 
Aphrodisiaca smoking 
mix—S3/oz. MOUNTAIN HIGH 
TERRESTRIALS, P.O. Box 37, 
Lafayette, Colo. 80026. 


PLEASURE DRUGS OF THE FU- 
ture. 30-page U.S. gov't report on 
synthesis of psychoactive non- 
controlled analogs of PCP, psi- 
locybin, methaquaalone, many 
others. $10 to DYNATRON, 269 
Giralda #207, Coral Gables, Fla. 
33134. 


101 RECIPES TO COOK WITH 
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Celebrity Busts 


‘® Returning to Canada to plead 
“no contest” to a charge of pos- 
session of two grams of pot 
NORM director Keith Stroup was 
arrested at Calgary Airport, Alber- 


Wie Worta 


aah 


Keith Stroup. 


tempted to enter England with a 
dozen joints on his person. Rubin 
had been scheduled to rap about 
the legendary year 1968 on Har- 
lech TV in Wales with Torio Ali 


Wide World 


Jerry Rubin 


had eattier addressed 1,000 people 
at Chumash Auditorium on the 
subject of marijuana decriminali 
zation, advising that grass 
shouldn't be legalized for fear that 


over a televised basketball game; 
the cops said they smelled a dis- 
tant odor of high-test THC about 
him and asked to see his stash. 
A Cincinnati jury found forner 


Lynn Golasrnith 


‘Hunter Thompson 


1a, for possession of a single joint 
Stroup, who was fined $100 for the 
first arrest and $300 for the second, 
has been banned from ever again 
‘entering Canada 

© Forty-year-old retired anarchist 
Jerry Rubin was detained over 
night in the police bin at London's 
Heathrow Aiport when he at 


‘and Daniel Cohn-Bendit, heroes 
‘of the 1968 Paris youth riots, but 
was shipped out on the next flight 
back to the States, 


© Dr, Hunter S. Thompson, popu: 
lar author and “Doonesbury 
doppelganger, was busted by 
Florida Cops at the Shore Cliff Inn 
in Pismo Beach. Dr Thompson 


the American tobacco corpora: 
tions might reduce the THC levels 
in newly commercialized pot 
brands, Subsequently, police were 
summoned to Dr, Hunters hotel 
ager, who complained 


bance” emanating 
from his room, Uncle Duke told 
the cops he'd been getting excited 


ludy Came 
Taugh-In” star Judy Came inno: 
cent of the heroin-possession and 


prescription-farging charges. she 
had been facing since her arrest 
last year. The day before her ac- 
quittal, however, Came’s ex-hus: 
band Robert Bergman, 30, was 
arrested by police on an unsuspe- 
ified dope charge 


pot. Send $4 to THE STALK & 
THE SPOON, Box 746, Bruns- 
wick, Maine 04011. 


HERBOLOGISTS! HIGH 
prices, gov't poison piss ya off? 
Worried about landlords, 
straight friends, rip-otfs? Check 
out Grow-Chest: A light-tight, 
ventilated, locking grow cube. 
Looks like @ regular chest-of- 
drawers, Everything but soil and 
seeds included. For free info: 
P. ©. Box 2171, Santa Clara, 
a. 95051. 


MARIJUANA GROWING SUP- 
plies. Complete, portable, in- 
door systems in kit form. One- 
evening assembly. Nothing to 
build. For home or apartment. 
Catalog, 24 pp., $1. HIGH- 
LANDER PRODUCTS, Box 2620, 
Newport News, Va. 23602. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


IMPORT OR TRANSPORT 
your pianes or mine. Anything, 
anywhere, anytime. Experi- 
enced. OCCUPANT, P.O. Box 
A228, Waukegan, Ill. 60085. 


EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITY 
and growth potential with major 
distributor tor experienced sales 
representative to cover Midwest 
Territory. Send resume (or con- 
tact) Michael Neuberger, P.O. 
Box 24255, Indianapolis, In. 
46254. (317) 299-5400. 


INDENTIFICATION CARD CAT- 
alog. Send stamped addressed 
envelope. NIPCOV, 303 E. Main, 


Barstow, Ca. 92311. 


176-PAGE CATALOG WITH 
thousands of chemicals, glass- 
ware items, scales and instru- 
‘ments. All mail order. Send $1 to 
MERRELL SCIENTIFIC, Dept. 
T-1, 1665 Butfalo Road, Roches- 
ter, N.Y. 14624, 


MAILING LIST OF 2,500 PARA- 
phernalia retailers on Avery self- 
adhesive labels for $99. Other 
lists are available. MERCHANT 
AIDS, Box 990, Athens, O! 
45701. (614) 593-7191. 


COLOMBIA OVERLAND ON 
$100; complete information, 
buses, trains, visas, clean pen- 
sions, etc. Send $2. SUN- 
DOWNERS, P.O. Box 570, New 
York, N.Y. 10009. 


EXQUISITE MAILING LIST OF 
paraphemalia. Distributors only. 
Other lists are also available. 
Free Information. MERCHANT 
AIDS, P.O. Box 990, Athens, 
Ohio 45701. (614) 593-7192. 


MUSIC LOVERS—RECORD 
collectors: we'll connect you 
with the rare record you've been 
spacily searching for! Domestic 
for imports, new or out-of-print 
Ips. Send wants to: RATHER 
RIPPED RECORDS/HT, 1878 
Euclid Ave., Berkeley, Ca. 
94709, 


THE NEW DEAL—PROFES- 
sional blackjack. Many players 
using methods | teach have 
earned over $1 million yearly. 
See May '78 High Times book 
reviews. Personal/correspon- 
dence instruction. No-risk guar- 
antee. No special skills required 
except average intelligence and 
ambition. Send for free strategy 


and info. D. HOYE, Box H, Man- 


hattan Beach, Ca. 90266. (213) 
545-3310. 


PRESS |.D.—V.1.P. TREATMENT 
as freelance writer photogra- 
pher. Free details CITY AGENCY 
P.O. Box 1452, Orange, Ca. 
92668. 


NEED NEW IDENTIFICATION? 
Full-color ID cards, birth certit- 
icates. Details on drivers’ 
licenses, SS cards, pass- 
ports—25¢. EDEN PRESS, Box 
8410-HC, Fountain Valley, Ca. 
92708, 


PHOTO IDENTIFICATION 
cards: Sample and details, 25¢ 
and self-addressed, stamped 
envelope. Box 393-HT, Bala, Pa, 
19004, 


PROFESSIONAL 


SERVICES 


DAVID S, MICHAELS, ESQ., 342 
Madison Avenue, New York, 
N.Y. 10017. (212) 867-1170. Co- 
lumbia, Cornell; Independent, 
private, general practice; crimi- 
nal /drug/civil, N.Y./fed. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


BUMPERS STICKERS—MAKE 
ithapp'n cap'n, get high and get 
by, get it any way you can, | work 
to live—not live to work. Send $2 
each, THE HOUSE OF GRAFFI- 
TI, P.O. Box 1746, St. Paul, Minn. 
55111. 


PLASTIC EXPLOSIVES! SEND 
$10 to SCHWARTZ CONSULT- 


ING CO., P.O. Box 278, Jericho, 
N.Y. 11753 for sequence of reac- 
tions leading to RDX (plastique). 


TATTOOING SUPPLIES: 48- 
page color catalog, $3. 
SPAULDING & ROGERS MFG., 
INC., Dept. HT, Voorheesville, 
NY. 12186. 


TATTOOED WOMEN’S 
photos: 20—$5. Tattooing outfits, 
supplies. Brochures, S1. ART- 
IST, Box 242-HT, Colorado 
Springs, Colo. 80903. 


SM NATIONAL NEWSLETTER. 
Hotline contacts! $2. INLIFE 
PRESS, 6934 Roosevelt Bivd., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19149. 


‘ome Grew 


HIGHLANDER: 
See our classified ad 


NOTICE: 


Record Raters 
Wanted 


Siena ress 


WANTED 


College Campus Dealers for 

HIGH TIMES MAGAZINE 

For Information Call Jack 
(212) 481-0130 
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High Times welcomes anonymous report, bt 


lease be specific about the area, type, quanti- 
ind quality of dope referred to. it 

aware of other prices or have oth 

formation or suggestions, pl 
in. The THMQ is intended solely 
tive purposes and inno way is meant 
ucément to illegal activity, gr as an endorse 
ment of dope usage or trafficking, or as an er 
dorsement of any particular dope. 


impressionists of the day, including Rimbaud, Van Gog! 
laine, Ernest Hemmingway was also said to be fond of the beverage. 


NEW, ‘ito 
Woodley, 


ccording to historical lore, the active 
ingredients of Absinthe (Thujone & 
Absinthium) are strangely affected 
by mixing with alcohol, producing an 
intensely intoxicating beverage with a most 
remarkable flavor. 


Absinthe was made by steeping 1 teaspoon 
of the herbal mixture in 1 cup of boiling 
water for 10 minutes, then straining and 
adding 1/2 cup of Vodka or Rum. 


This procedure is not recommended 
however, because alcohol is a dangerous, 
addictive drug and the resulting mixture 
may be intoxicating. 

“ABSINTHE” Historical Herbal Mixture 
from Woodley Herber, is available in 4 
flavo: 
Original Flavored Absinthe, Absinthe with 
Mint, Absinthe with Lemon Grass, Absinthe 
with Spices. 

All 4»contain.,a~base of the original 
ingredients of this notorious liqueur. 


Woodley Herber's “ABSINTHE” Historical 
Mixture is offered for historical and 
educational reference only. It is not, for 
human consumption, as it contains the 
original blend of herbs & Wormwood used 
to make the notorious ABSINTHE liqueur. 


“Absinthe” Edgar Degas 1876 


‘This painting by Degas clearly depicts the helpleag despair ofthe lifeofan Absinthe 
addict. Degas himself was an avid user of this 168 proof liqueur, as were other 
louse-Lautree, and Ver- 


© 197S—Valentine Prosducts Ine 


ar Herbers 


ye criou ates ruses 


Woodley Herber’s “Absinthe” is available 
in fine Head shops everywhere. 


Valentine Products Inc., Dept. WH161 
P.O. Box 5200, New NY 10022 

ntlemen: Please send me (check one or more): 
Original Anise Flavored “/ 
Lemon Grass Flavored “Absinthe”... 
Peppermint Flavored “Absinthe”... 
OSpice Flavored “Absinthe”......... 
DAI Four Flavors -only. 
Enclosed is my check or money order for 
(Please add $1.00 to cover a portion of 


78... $ 6.00 
++ $ 5.00 

$ 4.25 
$4.25 
$15.00 


the postageandhandlingcharges: 


VALENTINE’S moneyback Guarantee: If you are not satisfied for 
any reason, simply send unused portion with your name and address 
‘and proof of purchase price to us and we will send a full refund. 


Name 
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-TheDope Taster 


Another conversation with the dope industry’s quality-control 
expert—on the decline of Mexican, the rise of industrialized 
dope, and America’s inordinate fear of paraquat 


by “R.,’”’ Dope Connoisseurs, 


In this world some are driven to taste real 
adventure. They savor excellence no 
matter what the cost in money or human 
blood. Such a person relishes even the 
most grueling journey in order to sip, 
smoke, smell, lick or fuck the very best the 
material world can offer. Of course a 
living must be made. And the truly gifted 
can provide for themselves while indulg- 
ing in the very thing they love the most— 
the chase. 

There is such a person: the Dope Taster. 
He has been compared to “El Exigente” of 
coffee-commercial fiction. Like the soft- 
spoken, firm Colombian his word is 
sacred in both remote pot strongholds 
and Swiss banks. And like the TV coffee 
taster he owns a white linen suit. But 
unlike El Exigente he is no toady to fruit 
and bean empires. The Dope Taster trav- 
els only for love of the herb that has given 
him such a fine life. 

When High ‘Times first interviewed the 
Dope Taster in 1975 he was traveling by 
Lear jet at the expense of well-heeled 
smuggling cartels to sample the weeds 
and hashes on every continent. There he 
would arbitrate price and quality dis- 
putes with, at times, a single puff, while 
freighter fleets, air-cargo armadas and 
Bahamian bank accounts waited. His 
judgment and taste ultimately affect the 
consciousness of the entire nation, 

Now the Dope Taster has returned from 
a recent 10,000-mile inspection tour of the 
world's major dope-growing areas. By his 
own reckoning, the Dope Taster logged 
hundreds of hours in the air at low 
altitudes, scoping out the dope fields. 
Traveling by foot, burro and jeep, he was 
escorted through closely guarded arroyos 
lush secret valleys and primeval swamps 
steaming with weird vegetation. He spent 
weeks among sweaty workers smoking 
cigar-fat joints of new, potent pots with 
plantation honchos. 

In the following conversation with 
“R,.” the Dope Taster presents some real- 
ly behind-the-scene looks at the rapid 
evolution of the dope growing, smuggling, 
dealing and consuming scenes. At a time 
when the marijuana world is in turmoil 
paraquat scares, 500-ton busts and 
changing tastes—we are indeed fortunate 
to hear the Dope Taster’s firsthand report 
from the front lines. 


High Times: Tell us about this re 
Latin American vacation of yout 
Dope Taster: | have just gotten back from 
inspecting the crops in Mexico, Colombia 
and Jamaica. I've been in touch with all 
the inner circles, the people you need to 
know to follow what's happening inter- 
nationally in dope. | chartered planes or 
used planes made available to me from 
the generous forces that exist. | inspected 
all the pot-growing areas from the air. The 
only way you can really tell what's going 
onon a global scale is to look at it from the 
higher perspective you get in a Lear jet on 
a clear day. 1 got the idea from James 


Jerome Hill, the famed builder of the 
Northern Pacific Railroad. He used to 
explore the entire West and examine the 
crop patterns, the settlement patterns. He 
would then know how to schedule his 
trains for the coming year and beat all his 
competition. Morgan used to do the same 
thing, Bernard Baruch also. 

High Times: What patterns did you ob- 
serve in this latest tour? 

Dope Taster: The decline of Mexican 
cultivation for one. I think that myths 
abound these days in dope cities, and the 
myth of the importance of Mexican pot i 
one. The straight media still think Mexico 
is the big marijuana country. In going 
down there I found the intensive com- 
mercial cultivation of Mexican pot de- 
lining in comparison to, say, Colombia. A 
major shift has taken place 


“Average dope is 3 times 
as powerful as it was 10 
years ago. You don’t see 
extremely bad dope now, but 
extremely good is rare.” 


High Times: Mexico is no longer a big 
exporter. Is that what you mean? 
Dope Taster: | would say that whereas 
straight sources and the DEA would tell 
you that it accounts for 80 percent of the 
dope imported to this country, it’s actually 
more like 15 percent nowadays. 
High Times: So there's nothing really 
interesting going on in Mexico? 
Dope Taster: There's still a lot of good 
connoisseur dope coming out of Mexico 
and a lot of commercial as well. But its 
proportion is not as great as it used to be 
by any means. And tlie reason for this is 
that Mexico has become a much smaller 
country just in the last ten years than it 
‘once was. And it's much easier now for 
the government to put a hold on what's 
going on. The country is hovering on the 
‘edge of a revolution, and the pot repre- 
sents the poor people’s financing for this, 
represents the potential economic power 
of people, so it’s being kept down fairly 
tightly by the established government. 
High Times: Okay. Tell us about the 
picture in Colombia 
Dope Taster: In Colombia it's not quite the 
same because the government there is 
considerably less important. The country 
is still a big country. See, in Mexico you 
can be anywhere within a half hour now, 
with the advent of a good deal of plane 
travel, good roads and so on. But in 
Colombia it’s still a place where you can 
go back out into the mountains and not 
see another human being for months. As 
those who crashed up in the mountains 
will testify. 

So even though the government is not 


that much more liberal than in Mexico, it 
doesn’t feel the need to put the squeeze on 
the pot people, because they can remain 
the government without having to control 
every province. 

High Times: Tell us something about 
what you saw from above, flying over the 
Colombian crop. What can we expect in 
the U.S. market? 

Dope Taster: Down in Mexico what you 
see are no longer the big fields that used to 
be there but instead patches. Patches here, 
patches there, and so on. And since they 
can't grow that much, they intensely cul- 
tivate what they do grow, and you do see a 
lot more of the connoisseur dope. In 
Colombia you see less of the connoisseur 
dope. From the air you see huge fields of 
pot being grown in an industrial manner, 
like wheat or sorghum, 

High Times: Substandard from what 
we're used to? 

Dope Taster: Well, actually I think that if 
you drew a chart of the quality of dope 
‘over the last ten years, the average quality 
has been straight up. It's vastly increased, 
at least three times as powerful as it was 
ten years ago. But the extremes have been 
taken out. You don't see the extremely 
bad dope anymore that we used to smoke 
ten years ago. Likewise, the extremely 
good also is more rare. 

High Times: Can you tell us your opinion 
‘on the whole paraquat scene? 

Dope Taster: Well, paraquat is one of the 
real frauds of our time. It's such a joke. 
When Peter Bensinger [head of the DEA] 


is. Totally incapable. But they take the 

y. They fill out the forms and tell the 
US. government whatever it wants to 
hear. 

‘There aren't that many fields in Mexico 
anymore. There are patches. It takes more 
gas to get there than it's worth to come in 
and spray paraquat in some farmer's 
backyard, And a lot of the pot in Mexico is 
grown above altitudes where the average 
helicopter or ag-spraying plane can fly. 
It's something the government overlooks. 
Most of these patches are being grown in 
places that are out of the range of the 
average ag plane. It's all a joke. 

High Times: What about the percentage 
of grass samples that supposedly show 
paraquat contamination? 

Dope Taster: Yeah, but those are the 
samples that people are sending in be- 
cause they are worried about it. | mean, 
nobody's sending in samples of good 
dope. Acapulco gold or anything like that. 
There's still Acapulco gold around too, 
you know. See, what's behind the whole 
paraquat operation is a political struggle 
down in Mexico. They had this land- 
reform thing with the last president, and 
as he left office he gave away a whole 
bunch of land to a number of pissed-off 
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peasants in Sonora province and Guer- 
rero province and a few of the prime 
pot-growing areas. So the peasants of 
course proceeded to cash in on the bo- 
nanza of the pot boon and started grow- 
ing. And the new president who came in 
was very down on this concept of land 
reform—as part of the ruling class—and he 
sent the helicopters in. What paraquatting 
was done, was mostly done against those 
small farmers who'd retained land from 
during land reform, so they would be 
wiped out, lose their land, be unable to 
pay for it, and the old landowners could 
buy it back, which is exactly what has 
been happening in the past year or two 
down there. 

So this is an example of paraquat being 
used as an instrument of international 
policy, but it really has nothing to do with 
the average American consumer because 
paraquatted pot looks really bad, and it 
smokes really bad. And it’s not something 
that you do Without realizing that some- 
thing harmful is happening to you right 
from the outset. You know there's some- 
thing wrong. I think people's normal vigi- 
lance will protect them from. paraquat, 
There's very little of it around because 
they're doing very little actual paraquat- 
ting, and the smugglers are loath to risk 
their lives to smuggle in bad weed. And 
people who finance smuggling are loath 
to risk their money on bad stuff. All down 
the line no one wants to touch it, so it 
generally doesn’t get passed along the 
system of distribution, because good 
weed drives bad weed out of circulation. 

What's happened with weed is like 
what's happened with television. The 
ideas is to displease as few as possible 
rather than deliver maximum satisfaction 
to a few. It's an industrialization. 

High Times: What is the top-of-the-line 
good Colombian? 

Dope Taster: Gold is king because of taste 
and the high. And, it's brand identifica- 
tion. You see the gold, you know you're 
going to get fairly high. Whereas to dis- 
tinguish a good brown from a bad brown, 
or a good red from a bad red, or even a 
good green from a bad green, takes a good 
deal more knowledge. But even an 
average gold is likely to be fairly good. 
‘And you don’t have to know much about 
dope to know that. So dealers and 
smugglers and everyone down the line— 
consumers, wholesalers—like the gold be- 
cause it’s sure to be good, whereas 
distinguishing good dopes from bad ones 
takes considerably more judgment. 

High Times: What about the top—you can 
get gold as good as it once was. 

Dope Taster: Not really. But you can get a 
lot more gold that’s fairly good. But there 
are other grades of dope that are pretty 
good. The browns of Colombia are a lot 
better now than they used to be. And it's 
quite an acceptable alternative to gold. 
High Times: How do you tell good brown 
from the bad brown these days? 

Dope Taster: Smell is part of it. And 


freshness is very important with brown; 


dried-out brown can be deadly. If it's still 
gol some moisture, it can be nice; a dank 
smell doesn’t necessarily mean a dank 


smoke. It can be quite tasty. And of course 
you look for a lot of resin and so on. The 
carly cuts of brown stuff may not have 
much resin at all and still be pretty tasty. 
High Times: Now, you said that you also 
flew over Jamaica. Jamaican dope hasn't 
been heard of for a long time. as far as | 
can tell. Why is thal? 

Dope Taster: Well, Jamaica, being an is- 
land, is used by the DEA as a test country 
eradicate marijuana. They've made 
an ultimate test territory. And about four 
or five years ago the government virtually 
wiped out the ganja traffic, using the 
Jamaican government as their instrument 


“You see gold, you know 
you'll get high. To 
distinguish a good brown 
from a bad brown, a good 
red from a bad red, etc., 
takes more knowledge.” 


But sin hen Michael Manley has been 
in for a good deal of time, and Bob Marley 
has been pretty much installed in place of 
Haile Selassie as the king of Rastafarian- 
ism. Things are beginning to loosen up 
again. When I flew over the island I saw 
some patches of cultivation, some pretty- 
good-sized patches, but still not enough to 
be a factor in the U.S. market. What I saw 
could all be consumed by Americans who 
are visiting in the Caribbean without any 
of it ever leaving. Probably is. 

High Times: How would you describe, 
speaking sort of nostalgically, what the 
special character of a Jamaican high was? 
Dope Taster: More red. When I smoke 
Jamaican | always think of red, and I think 
of it as energetic—reminded me very 
much of Rasta music. It had that same 
Kind of feeling, like a thumping energy, a 
sort of fight-the-oppressor feeling, fight 
back, that whole thing. Not deep, but 
strong. Defiant. However, the Jamaican 
that I encountered down there now is a 
shadow of its former self. It's mostly bush. 
vary ltl of the good stuff that’s 
given to me 
while 1 was there was called “lamb’s 
bread,” supposedly the holy weed of the 


Rastas, but none of it was one-tenth of 
what it was before the DEA destroyed the 
market 


is there no future for 


No, | think it’s going 
to return to the market in connoisseur 
quantiti 
High Times: Okay, maybe we could cross 


‘a couple of oceans and discuss what has 
become of Thai, What is the real story 
behind the decline of Thai? 

Dope Taster: Well, it's the same as in 
every other country. It starts out with a 
few traditional tribalistic cultivators using 
dope for religious and ecstatic purposes 
and making the best. And it ends up 
industrialized—more people get higher, 
but the few don’t get as high. I can't knock 
it, but in Thailand as in Colombia as in 
Mexico in general, as in Jamaica, and as in 
all the hash countries, dope has become 
industrialized. And Thai sticks are still 
nice, but the peaks aren't there anymore. 
Very few Thai sticks are worth the 
$2,000-a-pound prices that people talk 
aba Very few of them are sold at that 
too, I might add, anymore. 

High Times: What about the state of the 
dom U.S. market? 

Dope Taster: Well, there's a good deal of 
optimism here because this is a country 
small enough, truly small enough and 
tight enough, that there is not likely to be 
much industrialization of dope here soon. 
And I think the connoisseur has the best 
chance of finding a really exotic dope 
right here these days, especially if you 
happen to live in California, where people 
who know they can get away with grow- 
ing 10 or 20 or 50 plants put a lot of work 
into those plants and make them really 
good. As good as any Hawaiian. 

Texpect to see Americans growing stuff 
down in Guatemala and Costa Rica and 
places like that. And Colombia, and up in 
the mountains would be the ultimate 
perhaps. In the past, American involve- 
ment has been mainly on the smuggling 
end, but in the future Americans may 
become their own tribe of equatorial 
growers for tribalistic, religious and aes- 
thetic purposes. See, Americans don't 
have any tradition of that. We grew it for 
rope here. And it’s a testament to the sort 
of backward spiritual nature of America. 
High Times: Any new developments in 
the hash-growing countries? 

Dope Taster: The invasion of the Israelis 
into Lebanon brought us this year's hash 
crop. 

High Times: Is that true? 

Dope Taster: Apparently there was con- 
siderable disagreement over the price that 
the Israeli secret service would sell the 
hash for this year for the Lebanese. How 
much direct control they have I'm not 
sure, but I do know that immediately after 
the invasion there was a tremendous in- 
flux of Lebanese hash. Moroccan hash. 
‘There's some Afghani around, Some nice 
hand-rolled Afghani that is coming 
through. And I anticipate 


High Times: Sumatran grass, that sounds 
terrific. 

Dope Taster: Yeah, might be coming in 
soon. And I think Vietnamese: all those 
city slickers that they send out to the 
ids to grow rice, they're not all growing 
rice. It's hard to break the old habits, and 
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Vietnam is a very big place with many 
remote areas. I think that Vietnamese may 
be a factor on the market, probably being 
sold as Thai weed. 

Because of the industrialized level of 
dope, governments are becoming more 
and more important in what dope is 
available and how much. What quantities 
and where. The indulgence of the Colom- 
bian government has more to do with 
there being a lot of Colombian available 
than any other inherent factor in Colom- 
bia. I mean there's nothing unique about 
Colombia. Just as good a dope could be 
grown in Mexico or Bolivia or Venezuela 
or Brazil. Better in many cases. The Co- 
lombian government is willing to over- 
look what's going on. They can afford to 
at this point. 

High Times: How much dope is being 
imported from these countries? Can you 
give us a percentage breakdown of the 
various kinds of dope on the American 
market today? 

Dope Taster: I'd say it breaks down to 
around 10 percent domestic including 
Hawaiian, 70 percent Colombian, 15 pe 
cent Mexican and 5 percerit miscella- 
neous, which includes Thai, Jamaican, 
Brazilian and various types of hash. 
High Times: Okay. Now that we've 
looked at the state of the market from the 
point of view of the consumer, maybe you 
could give us an assessment of the people 
who bring it in—the marketers, the 
smugglers. What has happened to them? 
Dope Taster: I think people who have 
been in the business for some time have 
thought decriminalization and legaliza- 
tion would be well on their way to being 
here, that DEA fanaticism would be a 
scene that was behind us. But it doesn’t 
seem to be behind us at all. It seems to be 
very much with us. And people who told 
themselves that if they ever got busted, 
they'd be out, have now been busted three 
or four times, and they're still in. Because 
it’s very addictive. Very addictive. The 
dope isn’t addictive, but the dealing and 
the smuggling are. 

High Times: So the people in it are at- 
tracted to it as much by the intrigue and 
danger as by the bucks? 

Dope Taster: It definitely represents an 
alternative to being a check-out clerk in a 
grocery store. I mean, it's a matter of 
reality that there’s a lot of intelligent 
people around for whom society has no 
place. A lot of brave, daring, resourceful, 
ambitious people that society just can't 
absorb. It's sort of like the "20s and Pro- 
hibition with the smugglers then. There's 
no question that somebody's kid now will 
be president 30 years from now—some 
smuggler’s kid. 

High Times: You mean the way Jack 
Kennedy was the son of a bootlegging 
millionaire? 

Dope Taster: Exactly. 

High Times: So these people sound like 
they're all heroic adventurer figures. Are 
they all that great, or is there variation? 


Dope Taster: No, not at all. In fact, very 
few of them are; a lot of them are just 
businessmen. Most of them are social 
misfits and sociopaths. But they're not as 
bad as the agents overall. At least they 
don't hide behind badges while they do 
their thing 

High Times: Is the dope trade really run 
by individual entrepreneurs still, or is it in 
some way or another organized by, if not 
organized crime, then, well, the mayor of 
some Florida town or people like that? Or 
are they sort of '60s adventurers? 

Dope Taster: It could be said superficially 
that the era of the Ken Burnstine, the 
individual entrepreneur who leads the 
way, is over. And it’s true that larger 
organizations have grown up and are 
given franchises by various government 
agencies like Customs and by foreign 


“The domestic market 
today breaks down to 
around 10% domestic 
including Hawaiian, 70% 
Colombian, 15% Mexican and 
5% miscellaneous. 


governments, to be semiofficial exporters 
and importers. This is where a lot of this 
industrialized-level dope comes from. 
You don't grow a field with a million 
pounds unless you know you've got pretty 
good protection from the government and 
you've got a perfect way to get it in and a 
perfect way to sell it. 

So when you hear of fields being bust- 
ed, the usual reason is it's an argument 
over the price of protection more than any 
diligent work on the part of the govern- 
ment. In fact, the government controls the 
pot trade for the most part. Overseas it 
happens through the CIA controlling or 
having good relations with the local do- 
mestic intelligence agencies of foreign 
countries, which in those countries ad- 
minister and control the dope traffic. And 
here in the U.S. the DEA is intimately 
involved in all the dope traffic. 

High Times: So would it be fair to say that 
the effect of the DEA operations in the 
past has been to drive the smaller indi- 
viduals out and to... 

Dope Taster: Make the market more dis- 
ciplined for the big ones. 

High Times: To rationalize the market 
system. 

Dope Taster: Right. And create statistics 
also, just create statistics. | mean, the 
narcotics departments are involved in 
nothing other than the pursuit of the 
dollar and the next big deal. They tend to 
merge in and become hard to tell from the 
dealer. 

High Times: What do you think is behind 
the latest run of huge seizures of pot—500 


tons in Colombia, 80 tons up in Maine, 80 
tons here and there? Are they cracking 
down? Is more getting through? What 
does all this mean? 
Dope Taster: This is the height of the 
season as we're talking now. You're going 
to keep hearing numbers like that and 
bigger ones for the next several months. 
But there’s a lot more that is getting in. No 
‘one puts 40 tons or 80 tons ona ship unless 
they've got a pretty good chance of getting 
it in. What it indicates is that enormous 
capital has been brought to bear on this 
industry. People are willing to sink mil- 
lions of dollars to get millions of dollars 
back. The only game that I can think of 
that quite compares with it is the arms 
trade. People are betting millions in cash 
on things like this, and they're mostly 
getting their return. Enough are getting 
their return and gain to keep going on. 
High Times: How do the people who 
make a lot of money out of this live 
generally? 
Dope Taster: Let's say they handle their 
success about as well as rock stars. 
Which, needless to say, is not well. They 
have a few hits, and most of them then go 
back into obscurity. And a few people 
have long strings of hits. But the fatality 
rate is appalling, both literally and in 
terms of people getting busted. But getting 
busted doesn't mean that much. It's an 
annoying cloud over one’s career, but it 
doesn't disrupt it that much. 
High Times: People who get busted seem 
to go right back into this? 
Dope Taster: They have to because then 
they have to pay their lawyers, and the 
lawyers are like vampires. As long as 
blood will come out, they'll keep sucking. 
High Times: You mean dope lawyers 
aren't righteous people? 
Dope Taster: Well, they are at times. 
Different times they have been. I mean, 
they've probably done more good than 
most people, because they're in a position 
to do that. But they've also done more bad 
than most people too. It's weird. The 
lawyer and the doctor, as Carter pointed 
‘out recently, both have come to have a 
sort of life-and-death grip on people's 
lives. And they're really exploiting it 
Lawyers represent the ultimate arbitrating 
mechanism in the controlled dope mar- 
ket, by which you are allowed to bargain 
to continue to do your thing. 
High Times: Is there a kind of profession- 
al ethics in smuggling? 
Dope Taster: Ultimately people come to 
adhere to some kind of general clandes- 
tine ethics. Like, you don't turn in your 
friends. You pay your bills. You do what 
you say you're going to do. Things like 
thal. But it’s a business that takes place in 
a dark alley with cash in hand, and there 
are many, many violations. It's very much 
like Prohibition in the early ‘20s, before 
territories were totally straightened out 
between various mobs. It hasn't really 
gotten down to the clearly defined terri- 
(continued on page 103) 
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________aoTHE HIGH TIMES DOPE PHOTOGRAPHY SWEEPSTAKES 


It took months of grueling work and 
hundreds of grueling man and woman 
hours to select the winners you see before 
you. Yet, after thousands of entries had 
been opened and their contents exam- 
ined, discussed, appreciated, analyzed 
and inspected for possible bribes, we 
finally ran out of darts. The jury of 
eminent dope photo critics—including Art 
Director T, Courtney Brown, Dope Expert 
Leslie Morrison, Dope Intellectuals Gil- 
bert Choate and Eric Kibble, one black 
and one woman-finally filed out of the 
judging room and announced to a crowd 
near frenzy with suspense that a winner 
had been chosen. His name—"Michigan 
Stu” Smith of Troy, Michigan. In decades 
to come, classrooms full of yet unborn 
students of the art of dope photography 
will look on his work; as we know the 
Athens of Pericles, the Rome of the Cae- 
sars and the England of Elizabeth, so the 
future generations of posterity will come 
to know twentieth-century America as 
the epoch of Michigan Stu Smith, in 
whose enduring master photos all the 
hopes and dreams of our time are forever 
enshrined. Thanks, Stu, it’s off to the 
sunny Caribbean for you and a friend of 
your choice on a two-week expenses-paid 
cruise aboard the luxury windjammer 
yacht Fantoma. Don't bring back any 
funny “antiques”! 

Like any other great event in history— 
wars, revolutions, famines, plagues, 
wheat blights and rock festivals—the 
Great Dope Photography Contest caught a 
whole generation in its headlong rush and 
brought us together in the seminal phe- 
nomenon of our times, Men and women 
of every race and creed dropped their 
weapons and became once again brother 
and sister; a Golden Age of the Arts and 
Sciences raised humanity's sights to new 
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horizons of golden opportunity and uni- 
versal peace. Most entrants didn't sign 
their names, though most who won did. 
Second-place winner Thomas Magno and 
fourth-place winner Peter Brydon, total 
strangers, discovered that they both lived 
at 2269 15th Street, San Francisco! An- 
other contestant—T.G.M. Scroggy from 
Ohio—entered 47 times and lost 47 times. 
(however, he received a one-year sub- 
scription for trying so hard) (unlike most 
of you). We also discovered a firm that's 
doing a booming business renting out the 
same pot plant as a model to at least 500 
different photographers, all of whom sent 
in their own filmic studies of it. Clearly, 
this hardy growth is the Brooke Shields of 
‘Twas truly a blessed event; 
we shall not see its like again. 

Five second-place winners carried off 
deluxe Hot Box™ cocaine-testing kits 
made by the Hot Box Co., and five others 
were the richer by the possession of 
THC-enhancing Isomerizers from the 
Thai Power Co. Unto five third-place 
winners were given superaccurate Ohaus 
triple-beam scales from the Correct Count 
Co. And last, but not least, the fourth- 
place winners received the most priceless 
gifts of all—one-year subscriptions to 
High Times (send $16 for 12 issues to Box 
965, Farmingdale, New York 11735). And 
though the battle is not always to the 
stoned, the thousands of unsung, 
unrewarded entrants who “missed the 
boat,” as well as the tester, the Isomerizer, 
the scale and the magazine, went home 
feeling well and truly pleased, and if not 
pleased then we hope well, and if not well 
then we hope not ill, and at any rate we 
trust they shall not come gunning for us. 
Additional runners-up will be printed in 
next month's “Stash” section. A good 
time ‘twas had by all. 
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MAGAZINE! 


At last—from some of the same people 
who bring you High Times—there is 
STONE AGE, the lavish new magazine 
by dopers for dopers—devoted exclu- 
sively to dope. It's about your favorite 
leisure activity—pot, hash, coke, LSD, 
psilocybin, and a host of other natural 
highs. 

An elegant quarterly production, 
each issue of STONE AGE is des- 
tined to become a priceless collec- 
tors item: the world’s finest writers will write 
about the world’s best dope, about outra- 
geous smuggling adventures, about the 
ultra-glamorous dope scene of the interna- 
tional disco-and-smokeasy set, about the 
art and science of getting high—really high. 

STONE AGE will give you exhaustive 
bust coverage—stunning centerfolds— in- 
terviews with top narcs, ace smugglers, 
brilliant dope scientists and top-level 
dealers—dazzling pictorials—up-to-the- 
minute coverage of the fight to legalize 
dopers’ rights—celebrity dope news—dope 
connoisseurship by some of the world’s 
greatest professional pot tasters and grass 
gourmets—and the most realistic dope 
prices available anywhere! Our law and 
health departments will keep you free and 
easy while you're high—and there’s the 
STONE AGE Adviser—an invaluable guide 
to readers’ personal dope dilemmas, 
solved by expert dopers. 


You'll get 
all this and more— 
beginning in the first historic issue 
of STONE AGE—which gets off to a bang 
with Norman Mailer talking about “Dope 
and Karma” and England’s master spy 
novelist, Graham Greene, remembering 
the time “I Got High with Ho Chi Minh!” 
Don't miss a single landmark issue of 
STONE AGE-—reserve your charter one- 
year subscription now by sending only $6. 


Yes! | must have a charter one-year subscrip- 4 
tion to STONE AGE. Enclosed find $6. 


Payable in US. tunds 


Name 
Address__ 
City State Zip. 
Send to: STONE AGE Subscription Dept. 

116 t., New York, 
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ohn West Thatcher is not your average, run- 
J , depraved, weird, long-haired, hip- 

pie drug smuggler. For starters, Thatcher 
doesn't drink, curse or smoke. Not even cigarettes. 
He's a God-fearin; in Christian who eats 
lunch at his unpretentious desk, wets his hair and 
combs it straight back, works six days a week and 
gots to church on the th. 

He's also a Kiwanis Club member, Davidson 
lege trustee, retired lieutenant colonel and chair- 
man of the Miami chapter of Youth for Christ. With a 
cover like that, who would ever suspect that 
Thatcher is the number one cocaine importer in 
Florida, maybe in the nation—a distinction he earned 
without really trying. Or spending a day in jail 

John Thatcher's is bananas. Literally, He 
imports the yellow“fruit.from Colombia to Miami, 
150 million oblong tropical delights each year. He 
also imports—inadvertently—a lot of cocaine, 
thing Thatcher, a deacon of the Presbyterian Church; 
finds hard to explain. The nose candy comes in with 
the rest of Thatcher's cargo on the three big banana 
boats he owns. Like Thatcher's bananas, the coke 
comes in bunches. Sometimes 50 pounds, sometimes 
150 pounds at a time. 

What the railroad did for the American West, the 
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ana boat is doing for Colombian co- 
ine. The connection is easy and effi- 

ient. In the last three years, well over a 
ton of coke has moved through it. Over 
750 pounds has been wasted by Customs 
nares who watch all banana boats that 
dock in Tampa or Miami. The top three 
seizures on the DEA all-time hit parade 
took place on banana boats. Together, the 
seizures account for one out of every eight 
pounds of coke the feds have put their 
hands on, an incredible $190-million pay- 
load of snow. For every pound thal’s 
ertain that three, four or may- 
be five pounds end up in someone's nose. 

The banana boat offers the big-time 
coker some significant advantages. 
Scheduling is one of them. At least two 
banana boats leave Colombia for Florida 
every. week. Their schedules are a’ regu- 
lar as the airlines’, and there’s less chance 
of losing your baggage. 

The banana boats travel the fastest 
water route possible; they're nonstop and. 
refrigerated to boot. Unlike their airborne 
competition banana boats require no 
overhead, since the coker, in essence, is 
hitching a ride. There's no maintenance or 
licenses to worry about. Not even gas. 

Another big advantage is the banana 
boat's size. The 300-foot-long ships may 
look like huge hulks of scrap metal and 
twisted steel to the untrained eye, but they 
offer cokers up to 90,000 cubic fect of 
storage space and a million and one nooks 
and crannies to hide a stash. 

The only limit is the coker's imagi 
tion, which is to say no limit at all. Coke 
has been found everywhere on Thatcher's 
ships. In the pipes, the walls, the electrical 
paneling; in oil containers and soap 
boxes. Also in the crew’s lockers, the 
bilge, abandoned generators, rope lockers, 
the engine room, the galley and in tin 
cans. If a suitable compartment cannot be 
found, it can usually be constructed. 
Cokers have put in false pipes, false walls. 
and false floors. 

stash of 157 pounds was found in the 
banana boat's bilge behind 6,000 boxes of 
bananas and a layer of decking. Another 
42 pounds was inadvertently discovered 
by a fastidious female narc who marveled 
about one boat’s galley crew and how 
they neatly wrapped their garbage. The 
“garbage” she stumbled past was worth 
$10 million on the street. 

Some of the best places to put small 
amounts of coke are on Thatcher's crew. 
Each banana boat carries more mules 
than a box of borax soap. The mules pack 
coke in the heels of their shoes, their 
underwear, their crotches and sometimes 
their girdles. The mules are recruited 
Turbo, Colombia, where the banana boats 
dock. The selection process is not an 
arduous one. Any sailor who understands 
that there are rewards for poor vision and 
penalties for sharp eyes can qualify. 
Mules coming into Miami can expect 
$1,000 or more for every kilo that is safely 
delivered 


cs 


uis Eduardo Arias never collected 
l his mule’s fee. He never safely de- 

livered his cocaine. Arias once tried 
to move 18 ounces of coke off the banana 
boat Cubahama by stuffing it deep inside 
his stained jockey shorts. But it wasn't the 
telltale bulge of Arias’s crotch that gave 
the Colombian sailor away. It was the 
empty quart bottle of Pepsi he never 
returned. 

Two Customs narcs routinely trailed 
Arias as he left the banana boat, crossed 
the Miami River and walked to Little 
Havana, Miami's Cuban, coke-snorting 
enclave. They didn't notice the enormity 
of the sailor's groin. At least initially. They 
did notice the soda bottle and became 
suspicious when Arias entered a conve- 
nience store but didn't return the bottle 
for a deposit 

“The Colombians are creatures of habi 
just like the rest of us,” one of the arresting 
narcs later said. “None of them would 
pass up a chance to deposit a bottle. Not 
one of the big ones that pay a dime.” 


The banana boats 
travel the fastest 
water route possible; 
they’re nonstop and 
refrigerated to boot. 
Schedules are 
as regular as 
airlines, with less 
chance of losing 
your luggage. 


Joaquin Fernandez also got burned. Not 
by Customs; by a competing mule. On a 
humid and uncomfortable August night in 
‘Tampa, Fernandez walked the deck of the 
banana boat EA, fought with the mosqui- 
toes and waited for his contact. It wasn't 
long before a boyish-looking American 


appeared. “Puta,” the American said in 
the middle of his conversation, “is Span- 
ish for whore.” 

‘That was Fernandez’s signal. The Co- 


lombian moved back into his quarters 
with great purpose. He then ran into the 
engine room and started removing the 117 
bolts that kept the hatch plate on the 
water tank and everyone from his stash. 
Fernandez worked fast, but the last few 
bolts were stuck. The American who had 
boarded the boat offered a hand. As 
Fernandez moved away to make room, he 
turned and pissed in his pants. Four other 
men were standing behind him. They all 
carried guns. The men were Customs 
agents, tipped off by another sailor sus- 
pected of carrying his own load. 

Arias and Fernandez ended their 
American vacation by being hauled be- 
fore a federal judge and given a lecture 
and a fine they couldn't pay before being 


deported to Turbo, a fishing village turned 
boom town on the Colombian coast from 
whence they came. 


VY nothing happens in 
‘Turbo—a town of 30,000 inhabi- 
tants, small bars and rutted 
streets—that doesn't involve bananas or 
cocaine. A one-wharf town, 22 miles from 
the end of the closest paved road, Turbo 
sits on the edge of the Colombian jungle, 
where the rich soil produces millions of 
Cavendish bananas and the surrounding 
hills produce communist guerrillas. 

Bananas provide most of the jobs in 
Turbo. Cocaine provides most of the 
wealth. In the best of times, bananas retail 
for 25 cents a pound. Co t any time, 
sells for more than ten times the free- 
market price of gold. Turbo’s snowfall has 
given Colombian cokers the money nec- 
essary to buy the fastest planes, the big- 
gest haciendas and the prettiest women. It 
has given successful mules the chance to 
purchase one of Colombia's most sought- 
after status symbols—a house with a con- 
crete floor 

In Turbo, the wise peasant drinks his 
aguardiente, a clear liquid made from the 
essences of anisette and kerosene, with 
his eyes turned toward the ground. That is 
a sure way to stay alive in Colombia's 
Dodge City. Only one Turbo official ever 
had visions of becoming Wyatt Earp, and 
he is dead. He was the captain of the port 
of Turbo, and three years ago he tried to 
stop the cokers. The captain was shot 
dead in the town square at noon. His 
assassins were never apprehended. There 
were no witnesses. The men of Turbo 
continue to drink with their heads 
lowered. 

One of Thatcher's banana-boat captains 
calls Turbo “the end of the world." It is a 
good place for a gringo to get mugged 
while trying to freelance cocaine 

But getting coke aboard a banana boat 
is no problem for Colombia's cocaine 
cartel. It takes 30 hours, 100 Colombian 
stevedores and Thatcher's 20-man crew to 
load one boat with bananas. It takes only 
a modest tip paid to the right Colombian 
customs inspector to get a stash aboard, 

“Anyone with a raft or a canoe,” admits 
‘Thatcher, * 
DEA agent who has been to Turbo and 
gives the cokers there considerable credit 
believes they could load a submarine. 

‘Thatcher, the Colombians and our own 
narcs have tried everything to peel the 
Banana Boat Connection. There was one 
effort to leave only one door on the ship 
open, but that proved inefficient, There 
‘was also an attempt to restrict the crews’ 
shore leave and forbid them a chance to 
see their women friends. That nearly 
provoked a mutiny. 

‘The Colombians have beefed up their 
customs detail in Turbo, but duty there is 
considered as attractive as Vietnam. Most 
Colombians just sit tight in Turbo and 
wait for their tour to expire. 


‘The narcs who cover the Miami water- 
front are more enthusiastic. There's 
something about this cat-and-mou: 
game through an oily, grimy, hot banana- 
boat hull that warms the cockles of a 
nare’s heart. The whole thing is remini 
cent of Mad magazine's “Spy vs. Spy 
and, what the hell, i's taxpayer financed. 

“We study them and they study us, 
explained one narc. “We know their 
modus operandi and they know ours 
Most of the mules aren't dumb, They send 
scouts out to the ship’s bridge with binoc- 
rs. Sometimes we're eyeball to eyeball. 
‘The whole thing is fun.” 

‘The nares don't like to lose at this game, 
but the odds are against them by virtue of 
their numbers. It takes six marcs at least 
half a day to thoroughly search a banana 
boat. That's more men than Customs can 
regularly afford, Customs has to settle for 
surveillance of crew members and spot 
checks. 

John Thatcher also takes the Banana 
Boat Connection to heart. He’s done ev- 
erything he could to destroy it, For years, 
‘Thatcher tried to strike at the cokers with 
the vengeance of Frankenstein trying to 
slay his monster, There were times that 
Thatcher couldn't sleep at night, so he 
tried tongue-lashing the crew. Behind his 
back, in Spanish, they laughed, so 
Thatcher began to fire them. He fired 
y pected of being a mule, from 
sailors to their captains. The turnover rate 
on Thatcher's ship soared to over 100 
percent a year. 

In one of his more desperate moments, 
‘Thatcher spent several thousand dollars 
employing sleuth Ivan Nachman to go to 
Colombia and break up the smuggling 
ring, Nachman is a former Miami con 
ble who was raiding lockers at Miami 
High, searching for heroin, when he 
wasn't testing bulletproof vests in hi 
office with a Smith & Wesson .38, Nach- 
man’s search for heroin produced four 
ounces of grass. His search for a perfect 
bulletproof vest produced a few holes in 
the walls of his office. 

Nachman left Thatcher's headquarters 
for Colombia armed with his sunglasses, 
his cover as a photojournalist and a sense 
of bravado developed in the years when 
copping a few joints from a hippie was 
considered a big bust. Nachman returned 
with a portfolio of glossy pictures of the 
Colombian countryside, an equally flashy 
bill and no significant new information. 
The Banana Boat Connection continued 
undisturbed, 

Along the Miami River, John West 
Thatcher is sometimes called the “man 
who smuggles bananas and imports co- 
caine.” The tag used to make Thatcher 
angry. Now, in an unguarded moment, he 
can talk about cocaine and laugh. 

Forty-six pounds of coke was recently 
seized near Thatcher's ship Oro Verde 
which in Spanish means “green gold. 
Thatcher now thinks he may rename the 
ship Oro Blanco, or “white gold.” @ 
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A hand of bananas weighs 120 pounds. A canoe can hold up to 100 hands. 


At Turbo, the fruit 


-with some fine ‘Lombo snort, usually 


The High Times history of Musa sapientum (bananas to you) 
y 


he Merriam-Webster Pocket eit ate natives = Werle Day 


boing hk css ofr ao, seo this Eat Its American Heritage counterpart 
ade more to say on the subject, something about the banana being “the 
crescent-shaped fruit of a treelike tropical plant, having pulpy flesh and yellow or 
reddish fruit; a plant-bearing fruit.” That's fine, as far as quickie definitions go, but the 
fact remains that bananas are much more than mere curved, yellow comestibles; 
they're vital components of our collective cultural, nutritional and—yes—sexual history. 

The first thing that hits you about bananas is how humorous tl 
professional funnypersons will tell you, there are certain words and terms that are 
certifiably funny—ie., guaranteed He sonses lehel Gur Deis moe! determined: Jove 
listener, For some reason, probably on account of its comic and rather 
banana is one of them. (Others it car keys and Hee ier aldl 
triple entendre about the banana that lost its car keys in Albuqi a) 

Bananas have long served as the butt of a lot of riya 
can't give you an example at the moment, there’s a banana in my IBM Selectric. Their 
yoks value, however, is largely limited to English-speaking cultures. The Spanish word 
for banana, por ejemplo, is banana (bon-yon-a), which doesn't yield the same results 
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San Francisco’ Anna Banana Fes 
tival isa tinwe for ome ad all to ook 
like bananas, 

laughs-wise, (Our south-of- 
the-border brethren. more 
than compensate with their 
cucaracha, which, mirth 
mavens agree, is far funnier 
than our pedestrian 
roach) The lone bana 


thoritative Dictiona 
Puns has a mi 

ages for 

, the same 


line would read, “Banana 


mensajes para me?” Even if 
you ino, that probably 
wouldn't give rise to much 
more than a single, extremely 
strained smile. 

In addition to its comical 
sound, the banana has con- 
tributed much in the way of 
visual humor. Tripping on a 
banana peel is the classic 
(perhaps sole) example of 
banana-inspired slapsti 
(While Freud neglected to in- 
clude it in his famous essay 
on the psychclogy of humor, 
he did uncork a very similar 
one about a woman who, not 
knowing what she wanted, 
fell into a pit of snakes, In 
fact, banana peels rank right 
up there with pies in the face. 
By combining two depend- 
ably laugh-provoking ingre- 
dients, banana cream pies 
logically become the funniest 
foodstuffs imaginable. Little 
wonder then that they've be- 
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come a favorite weapon of 
pie-for-hire agencies like Pie- 
Kill Unlimited, Besides being 
funny, banana cream pies are 
also aesthetically pleasing. 
Why? Pie-Kill’s Chief Agent 
Rex Weiner explains: 
“Throwing banana cream 
pies is aesthetically pleasing 
because of the way the bana- 
nas arrange themselves in 


ond banana,” on the other 
hand, refers to one who 
wields power over some but 
not others, (Pity then the poor 
“bottom banana,” who not 
only wields not a shred of 
power over anyone but 
doesn't even have the above- 
quoted phrase to describe 
him or her) ‘The simple ex- 
clamatory “bananas!” used to 
be an abbreviated, more 
emotive form of “banana oil” 
but today indicates mental 
instabili Tam now, 
have always been or am 
about to go bananas, 


ananas have likewise 

occupied a prominent 

niche in our collective 
sexual-symbols system. The 
reasons for this are suffi- 
ciently self-evident to be per- 
fectly clear: they're 
phalliclike in shape, grow in 
“hands” and come in 
bunches. (How did that old 


Banana is a British term for 
dildo; Hindus believe Eve bit the 
banana; one South American tribe 
uses banana peels as penis sheaths. 


patterns on the victim's f 
Banana has similarly infil- 
trated the everyday language 
of the common folk. “Banana 
oil,” for instance, was once a 
popular synonym for “horse 
feathers.” In baseball, players 
vilified bats crafted of low- 
grade wood by contemp- 
tuously calling them “banana 
Originally a vaude 

ville term, “top banana” was 
eventually employed to de- 
scribe anyone wielding 
power over others—the so- 
called high man on the totem 
pole or “most important per- 
son in any given hierarchy. 


‘The related expression “sec 


boy scout riddle go: What's 
not unlike a banana, is about 
six inches long but has hair 
and is attached to a kind of 
sac? [Answer next week— 
Ed.) Many Hindus continue 
to believe that the tainted 
fruit of Eden was not an 
apple, as Christians hold, but 
a banana, There is even one 
(understandably) anonymous 
South American tribe whos 
male members use banana 
peels as—you guessed it— 
penis sheaths. 

In England, to “have a bi 
nana” means quite literally to 
engage in a particularly sor- 
did variety of sex (ic., “I had 


a banana with Lady Diana’). 

old music hall t 

Go to the Strand,” a 
chorus punctuates the other- 
wise innocuous lyrics with 
persistent shouts of “have a 
banana,” though the meaning 
escapes all but hard-core 
Brits and those in the know 
banana-wise, In short, bana 
na is a British colloquialism 
for dildo, 

Even in our own country 
bananas have played a 
able part in our native ribald 
lore. The old Negro expre: 
sion “peel my banana” actu- 
ally means *how about (or 
what do you think of the idea 
of) having sex with me?” 
Then, of course, there's the 
old Redd Foxx one about the 
two horny spinsters who 
were in possession of two 
talking bananas, one little, 
the other big. Quoth the big 
banana to the little banan 
“Too bad—they're gonna eat 
you!" 

Nor has the banana’s erotic 
connection been entirely lo: 
on the present generation. 
Italian-American men are 
still fond of recounting ane 
dotes that invariably end 
with the line, "She sure made 
my banana cream.” Gay 
males have been known to 
heighten their pleasure by 
liberally coating their rege 
erative organs with banana 
joy-gel, while many heteros 
season their sex lives by don- 
ning edible banana-flavored 
underwear (available wher- 
ever banana-related sex 
products are sold). There also 
persist widespread reports 

bananas continue to be 
employed as dildos by 
tain women better left_un- 
named. They know who they 
are, 

Before proceeding further, 
we should perhaps provide a 
bit of background on the 
physical nature of the bana- 
na. Though we've probably 


ue to do so, the banana is not 
strictly a fruit but an herb. 
Unlike dollar bills, bananas 
grow on trees. The trees 
stalks that are called rhizones. 
that can grow as high as 20 
feet. A newly-planted banana 
tree requires some 10 to 15 
months to fully ripen in 
“hands” of 10 to 20 bananas 
per, The word banana is Af- 
rican in origin, Over 100 vari- 


‘The “yang” in ‘Twentieth Century= 
Fox's “The Gang's All Here was actu. 
allly « *bunch’"=of bananas! 


ties of banana exist, but the 
connoisseurs’ consensus 
places the Gross Michel (or 
Musa paradisica) brand 
grown in the Caribbean high 
above the rest, Alphonse de 
Candole, author of ‘The Ori- 
gin of Cultivated Plants, had 
this to add on the subject: 


‘The antiquity and wild char- 
acter of the banana in Asi 
incontestable facts. There are 


several Sanskrit names. The 
Greeks, Latins and Arabs 
have mentioned it as a re- 
markable fruit tree. Pliny 
speaks of it distinctly, He says 
the Greeks of the expedition 
of Alexander saw it in India, 
and he quotes the name pala, 
which still persists in Mala- 
bar. Sages reposed beneath its 
shade and ate of its fruit 
Hence the botanical name 
Musa sopientum. 


Like most of us, bananas 
are not without their natural 
enemies. Their most formi- 
dable foes include strong 
winds and the dread “Pan- 
ama fungus,” which inhabits 
the ground and is fatal only to. 
bananas. Though bananas 
were shipped from the Ca- 
nary Islands to the Caribbean 
as early as the late fifteenth 
century, extensive banana 
transport didn’t become a re- 
ality until the 188s, when 
Captain Lorenzo Baker and 
Minor C. Keith, two sea 
worthies who've long since 
sunk into oblivion, perfected 
the freezing techniques need- 
ed to prevent spoilage. From 
that point on, it was smooth 
sailing for the peripatetic 
fruit. 

Returning to cultural af- 
fairs, bananas have surfaced 
with surprising regularity in 
every medium and art form 
known to homo sapiens, and 
quite possibly a few known 
solely to simians, Songwrit- 
ers, for one, have long been 


intrigued by the subject, pen- 
ning over the years such ba- 
nana-oriented classics 

Yes, We Have No Banana: 
“Down In the Banana Re- 
publics’ and “Loving You 
Has Made Me Bananas.” This 
is not even counting Dono- 
van's “Mellow Yellow” or the 
Electric Prunes’ “The Great 
Banana Hoax.” While not di- 
rectly asso d with the 
fruit under scrutiny, street 
balladeer David Peel did 
compose “Have a Mari- 
juana”—say “marijuana” 
then “banana” and you'll not 
only see the connection but 
have yourself something of a 
thyme in the bargain. 

One middle-aged matron 
of my acquaintance re- 
members with moist eyes (to 
speak only of eyes) the time 
Harry Belafonte performed 
“The Banana Boat Song” 
(hide de deadly black taran- 
tula") naked but for a single 


chorean sequence performed. 
by male dancers clad in 
saucy banana tutus. Around 
the same time, King Kong 
poignantly peeled the clothes 
{and very nearly skin) off the 
banana of his eye, Fay Wray, 
in the 1933 fright-film classic 
of the same name, And who 
can forget the greatest bana- 
na-related production 
number in the history of 
movie musicals; Busby 
Berkeley's gala banana salute 
in The Gang’s All Here 
(1943), in which a bevy of 
cuties headed by Carmen 
Miranda tripped the light 
fantastic while wielding giant 
bananas, symbolizing, pre- 
sumably, bananas. More re- 
cently, French filmmaker 
Philippe De Broca fashioned 
a farcical flick entitled Bana- 
na Peel, charting the madcap 
misadventures of a pair of 
whimsical con men and a 
race horse named Banana 


In the ’50s, United Fruit’s Chiquita 
Banana competed with Happy Tooth 
and Bucky Beaver for the addled 
attention of tube-addicted tots. 


Strategically placed banana, 
While no evidence has sur- 
faced to root that remem- 
brance in reality, it is 
recorded fact that composer 
Frank Silver got the idea for 
writing “Yes, We Have No 
Bananas” when he heard a 
Greek fruit vendor speak that 
garbled phrase. Silver then 
added lyrics, lifted a riff from 
Handel's Messiah and gave 
birth to a legendary ditty. 
‘There is even a discotheque 
called simply nas. 
Filmmakers have exhibit- 
ed equal enthusiasm for the 
Musa sapientum. One early 
“80s flick featured a terpsi- 


Peel, There is even a Woody 
Allen movie called Bananas. 

In the headier realms of 
high art and literature, bana- 
nas have also had their day. 
In the graphic arts, the strik- 
ing banana still-life Andy 
Warhol painted for punk 
progenitors The Velvet Un- 
derground’s debut album still 
stands as the prime example. 
In literature, we have J. D. 
Salinger's highly acclaimed 
short story “A Perfect Day for 
Banane h,” whil Gravi- 
ty’s Rainbow author Thomas 
Pynchon describes the fanta- 
sies of the banana-obsessed 


arr, 


ae 
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..tall cruets of pale banana 
syrup to pour oozing over 
nana waffles, a giant gla: 
crock where diced banana 
have been fermenting since 
the summer with wild honey 
and muscat raisins, up out of 
which, this winter morning, 
one now dips foam mugs ful 

of banana mead... banana 
croissants and banana kro- 
plach, and banana oatmeal 
and banana jam and banana 
bread, and bananas flamed in 
jent brandy Pirate brought 
last year from a cellar in 

the Pyrenees also containing a 

clandestine transmitter. 

A less sophisticated, if 
more succinct reflection on 
the fruit was composed by 
one “Mojo,” an unusually 
alert simian subject of sever- 
al federally funded primate- 
language experiments. 
Generally regarded as the 
first authentic chimp poet, 
Mojo offered the following 
thought on what he consid- 
ered his fellows’ untoward 
banana fixation: 


Dey think all day 


or “banana away.” 


‘Then too, were it not for 
bananas and the tarantulas 
that thrive thereupon, Dylan 
might never have written his 
novel Tarantula—not, at 
any rate, with that title. 
There's also a magazine 
called simply Bananas. 

recognized the ba- 
nana’s unique charm and 
have naturally exploited it to 
the fullest. One of the ‘50s 
most fabled fictional figures 
was United Brands’ (nee 
United Fruit) Chiquita Bana- 
na, who competed with 
Happy Tooth and Bucky 
Beaver for the addled atten- 
tion of defenseless tube-ad- 
dicted tots. Obviously 
patterned after Carmen 
Miranda, Chiquita held forth 
with her Chiquita Banana 
jingle (“I'm Chiquita Banana 
and I'm here to say,” etc) 
until the ‘60s, when she was 
laid to rest before being re- 
surrected in the early "70s 
(obvious conclusion: they're 
trying to tell us something). 
‘There have been any number 
of other banana-slanted ad 
campaigns too fascinating to 
go into here. 

The past several years 


adison Avenue ad- 
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have also witnessed a steady 
profusion of banana by- 
products. These include ba- 
nana Lifesavers, rolling 
papers, bubble gum and beer. 
Frozen bananas, frequently 
covered with chocolate and 
impaled on sticks, are popu- 
lar confections in certain 
quarters too, we're told, as 
are, of course, your tradition- 
al banana splits. 

Bananas have likewise 
been the focus of any number 
of cults and crazes. Back in 
the '20s, banana-bending 
contests were all the rage on 
the nation’s posher college 
campuses. Other, braver 
sports would, on occasion, 
swallow whole bananas—for 
a gag, just for a gag. Depres- 
sion-era flagpole sitters were 
often wont to mockingly 
wave empty banana peels at 
the jeering crowds below 
them. 

Until recently little was re- 
vealed about Hitler's pur- 
ported fascination for the 
fruit—he was a lifelong vege- 
tarian—a fascination shared 
by many of his cohorts and 
‘one that goes a long way in 
explaining the high density of 
ex-Nazis in the so-called ba- 
nana republics. Total secrecy 
likewise shrouded his 
planned “Banana Blitz"—a 
projected invasion of South 
America thwarted only by 
the total collapse of the Reich 
and Hitler's subsequent sui- 
cide. It was doubtless that 
aborted plot that prompted 
Hannah Arendt to coin the 
phrase the “bananality of 
evil.” 

‘Among New Guinea cargo 
cultists, a mint-condition 
copy of Warhol’s banana 
print is said to command its 
weight in trashy paperback- 
novel covers and highly 
prized used flash cubes. Else- 
where, a dadaist named Anna 
Banana staged the second 
annual “Banana Olympics” 
in merry old San Francisco. 
‘The event was highlighted by 
a banana songwriting con- 
test, a belly-to-belly banana 
race and an elaborate acro- 
batic salute to the fruit in 
question. 

While banana crazes have 
come and gone with startling 
regularity, none received 
more attention than the Great 
Banana Hoax, whose reper- 
cussions were felt world- 
wide. According to Dean 
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Latimer, the plot was hatched 
in March ‘67 in the storefront 
offices of the now defunct 
East Village Other, for which 
Latimer was a reporter at the 
time (later the site of Ed 
Sanders's now defunct Peace 
Eye Bookstore and currently 
the home of a still funct 
bodega). 

Latimer, EVO editor Allen. 
Katzman and publisher 
Walter Bowart were sitting 
around of an idle afternoon 
perusing a copy of Morning 
of the Magicians, a then-pop- 
ular paean to the joys of LSD. 
Discovering that acid worked 
its magic by releasing a po- 
tent cranial fluid called sero- 
tonin, they wondered aloud 
and in concert whether any 
natural substances contained 
that selfsame fluid. They 
thought they found just such 
a substance in our old friend, 
the banana (which is actually 
rich in serotin, not serotonin, 
as the Banana Hoax archi- 
tects erroneously believed). 


of Narcotics and Dangerous 
Drugs (BNDD) dispatched 
agents to investigate this lat- 
est in a sinister series of psy- 
chedelic threats. In a High 
Times interview, former 
BNDD head John Finlator re- 
called his agency's efforts to 
cope with the problem: “We 
took 30 pounds of bananas 
into the lab, cooked, scraped 
and did everything else to 
them that the underground 
papers told us to. But it was a 
put-on.” While it lasted, the 
craze was sufficiently pande- 
mic to inspire the Electric 
Prunes to cut “The Great Ba- 
nana Hoax” and for outsized 
banana props to become 
temporary staples of be-ins 
and smoke-ins across the 
land. 

While smoking them may 
prove harmless (and point- 
less) enough, bananas can be 
dangerous, as the following 
incident illustrates: In Qc- 
tober 1962, a speeding freight 
train carrying several thou- 


The architects of the Banana High 
hoax believed the serotin that 
bananas contain was identical to 
the serotonin psychic acid 
unleashed in the brain by LSD. 


Recalling the mild furor 
engendered by the Jackson 
Illusion Pepper hoax—which 
held that smoking menthol 
cigarettes through a perforat- 
ed chili pepper provided a 
free ticket to Nirvanaville— 
they broke the good news to 
the psychedelic community 
that smoking dried banana 
skins produced a euphoria 
similar to that effected by 
marijuana. In on the scam, 
editors at the influential 
Berkeley Barb printed the 
story as fact. The wire ser- 
vices promptly picked it up, 
and, before you could. cry 
“wolf,” thousands of kids 
across the nation were liter- 
ally going bananas. (Needless 
to say, banana smoking in- 
duced no such euphoria. If 
you're as obtuse as yours 
iruly, you probably learned 
that the hard way) 

Within weeks, headshops 
were selling dollar bags of 
dried banana skin, PTAs pro- 
tested the pernicious “bana- 
na menace,” and the Bureau 


sand bunches of bananas 
derailed near Great Bend, 
Kansas. Left untended for 
several days, the bananas 
naturally spoiled. A ruthless 
fruit wholesaler happened 
upon the carnage, purchased 
the damaged goods for a pit- 
tance or a song (depending on 
whose version of the story 
you choose to believe), ped- 
dled them in town at drasti- 
cally reduced prices and 
thereby precipitated the first 
widespread outbreak of ba- 
nana poisoning ever recorded 
in these United States. In a 
matter of days, perhaps 
hours, dozens were made ill. 
As a result of the tragedy, 
bananas have sold poorly 
ever since, not only in Great 
Bend but all over the state. 

‘Actually, the above inci- 
dent was a dramatization of a 
harrowing scenario that was 
averted when that banana- 
laden train and thousands of 
others like it did not derail as 
initially reported. Let's pray 
that it and they never do (a 


little finger crossing and 
wood knocking might be in 
order here). A group of ter- 
rorists gaining control of the 
banana market could hold 
the entire world ransom. 

Bananas can also pose 
more subtle health dangers. 
A recent article in Private 
Practice, a medical magazine, 
revealed, “Bananas are a po- 
tent source of serotin pres- 
soramines. In fact, African 
tribesmen who eat a lot of 
bananas show a high inci- 
dence of right-sided valvular 
lesions, as do patients with 
Carsonoid Syndrome. So 
powerful a source of pres- 
soramines are bananas that 
one gram of pulp injected is 
equivalent to 50,000 bee 
stings.” So if you ever chance 
to devise a method for shoot- 
ing bananas, please be ad- 
vised not to make use of it. 

Last, and quite possibly 
least, bananas are chock full 
of nutritional value. The 
above cited serotin-related 
dangers notwithstanding, the 
fact remains that the bana- 
na’s effect on most normal 
people is both salutary and 
benign. Rich in vitamins A, By 
and C, bananas are similarly 
well-heeled in the phospho- 
rous, calcium and potassium 
departments. When it comes 
to the likes of fat, sodium and 
other potentially harmful in- 
gredients, however, they're 
positively poverty stricken, 
What's more, an average six- 
inch banana contains only 85 
calories, half as much as a 
can of Miller’s and about the 
same as a shot of Wilson's. 
Got diabetes or peptic ulcers? 
Have a banana. 

Now that you're well ac- 
quainted with the banana, 
you might want to wave a 
brief hello to its powerful 
next of kin, the plantain. 
Popular among Latinos, the 
plantain is the Johnny Wadd 
of bananadom, often reach- 
ing a length of 16 inches. A 
hard, resilient fruit, the plan- 
tain must be well cooked to 
be stomached, let alone en- 
joyed. Exit plantain, 

‘We hope that if we've ac- 
complished nothing else (and 
that possibility looms Large), 
we've at least brought you 
that much closer to our by 
now mutual pal, the banana. 
To which, of course, you're 
perfectly free to reply, “Ba- 
nana oil." 


Send ULANAS, 
Rum Cocaine 


\ warthy stevedores hoist the special crate into the docked boat. The 20-ton freight 
dips a little deeper into aqua waters, full to the brim with fat yellow bunches of sw 
bananas bound for hungry gringos. The sweaty men labor under a tropic sun so hot 

can drive their dark-eyed women loco for the pink banana. Six-foot, seven-foot, eight-for 
bunch, daylight come and me wanna go home, they sing as the crate is dropps into tl 
huge hold. 

Tucked inside this special crate is a secret banana, a gift from “Mono” of Cartagena. A 
banana filled with fresh crystal fruit that begins a calypso in your brain and makes you 
move your feet like that big Hollywood banana John Travolta. Day-o, day-ay-ay-o, 


Saturday night come and we wanna get blow... 


A High Times stone 


, Yes, we have no democra ) 
iN 


he big Ecuadoran freighter baked in the sun for days, riding 
at anchor in the oily water of Balboa harbor at the Pacific 
end of the Panama Canal. If her refrigeration systems could 
have been sabotaged, the aroma of broiling bananas might've 
been smelled back in her home port of Esmeraldos, 600 miles 
south. She was laden to the hatches with bananas, the very 
choicest Ecuadoran variety of Gros Michel. still pale green along 
the seams, ripening slowly in the frozen hold while abovedecks 
armed men kept a sweaty lookout for possible saboteurs. 

These were independent bananas in the big ship’s freezers, 
unstamped by Chiquita (United Brands, nee United Fruit), Dole 
(Castle & Cooke) or Del Monte. The ship, crew and guards had all 

been chartered by a consortium of Ecuadoran banana growers to 
transport their entire month’s harvest to New Orleans, where they 

aimed to undercut the big multinationals. This had never been tried 
before, and as the ship sizzled through an inordinate delay while awaiting 
permission to enter the canal, tension mounted: nobody was sure how the big 
companies might respond to this ploy. 
On the Caribbean side of the canal, the companies were already responding in 

a panic. As soon as the cargo manifest of the Ecuadoran banana boat had been 
read out to the Canal Zone Authority, word of it had shot straight to United Fruit in 
Boston and Castle & Cooke in Honolulu. Orders were straightaway telegraphed to 
banana growers in Honduras, Costa Rica, Guatemala and Nicaragua to immediately 

harvest as many bunches as possible and lade them within four days—as 
long as the Ecuadoran ship could reasonably be kept stalled at Balboa by _ 


by Dean Latimer 


7 
compliant Canal Zone agents. \ 
And so it happened 
that when the freighter finally moved 
out of the canal into the Caribbean, 
she was unknowingly passing through 
the wakes of a half dozen semiladen 
freighters that had all converged on 
New Orleans two days before. Shop- 
pers all over the South were tickled 
pink that Summer with the incredibly 4 
low price of bananas—down to a cia MB a 
nickel a bunch*in most places sss Q Vi 
and the independent growers me 
in Ecuador took a bath on 4 
the deal. It hasn't been 
tried since. f 
This possibly 
apocryphal storys 
alleged to havé 
occurred in / 


the late * ¢ of the least dismal 
of the many fables and rumors that have 
collected around El Pulpo (“The Octo- 
pu: the U.S. United Fruit Company 

called in Central America, Although Cas- 
tle & Cooke and Del Monte undoubtedly 
haye as many tentacles nowadays in these 
countries as United Brands, the latter in its 
original incarnation as United Fruit was 
the big corporate Frankenstein in the 
heyday of American imperialism. 

In the ‘50s and early. ’60s, United Fruit 
was the single biggest landowner, busi 
ness and employer in Guatemala, Go 
Rica and Honduras and second only to the 
canal itself in Panama; in Nicaragua the 
fascist Somoza dynasty was (and re- 
mains) hand in glove with United Fruit 
and, as we've seen, main banana exporter 
Ecuador had no one else to sell to, Until 
obliged to sell out in 1958, United Fruit 
owned 40 percent of the Central Ameri 
can Railroad Company, plus a pan-Amer- 
ican radio and telephone network, Many 

local representatives were known to 

be CIA stooges, and the corporation's 

policies were quite often interpreted by 
al dictators as stale policies. 

Using tactics that ranged from compli- 
cated economic pressure to routine brib- 
ery, United Fruit in its prime constituled a 
sort of shadow banana government over 
all Central America; and whenever the 
security of its banana hegemony was 
threatened in one country or another, the 

. government was never loath to back 
it up with official threats, covert subver- 
sion or outright armed intervention. For 
until recently, all through the twentieth 
century, the proper care and merchandis- 
ing of bananas was considered a basic 
priority in American economic policy 

United Fruit itself was formed in 1900. 
just after the US. 
the world of its a 


soltite proprietorship 
by holding the Span- 

A Yankee railroad 
tycoon in Costa Rica, 52-year-old Minor 
Cooper Keith, had recently diversified 
into shipping and discovered that bana- 
nas kept wonderfully on the Limo 
New Orleans run; even in t 


nothing at all, provided the grower owned 
a whole lot of land and the people who 
worked on it. This was 1900, America 
effectively owned the entire Caribbean 
and all the countries washed by it. Minor 
Cooper Keith took over the Boston Fruit 
Company's plantations in Colombia and 
Panama and established the United Fruit 
Company. What happened after that to 
every banana-growing country in the 
hemisphere is history and legend. Lest we 
forgel, let's take them one by one, 


Guatemala 


here are two predominant political 
patierns followed by United Fruit’s 
banana republics: some maintain a 
horribly stultifying “stability” under the 
terrorist grip of a fascist dynasty, while 
others undergo a continuously violent rise 
and fall of governments, with some par- 
licular national hero playing Tom-and- 
Jerry with a succession of opposing 


In June of 1974, six 
Latin American countries 
formed the Union of 
Banana Exporting Nations 
(UBEN). Corporate 
reaction was plain panic. 


factions and juntas, Guatemala is of the 


second order of governments, and the 
hero has been Juan Jose Arevalos, 

Like most of these popular heros, Are- 
valos first came to power by a coup 
during World War IJ, when the U.S. was 
too busy with the Axis to keep a tight fist 
around every little South American bana- 
na republic. Between 1944 and 1951, Are- 
valos pursued some moderatel 
progressive social programs such as 

ed. enfranchisement, compulsory 
ion, improved housing and medical 
ervices and rural electrification. Unable 
legally to succeed himself in the 1951 
elections, Arevalos gave over the presi- 
dency to his deputy Jacobo Arbenz Guz~ 
man, who was considerably more 
progressive. After two years in off 
Arbenz actually saw fit to talk about 
expropriating United Fruit prope 

Uncle Sam came down hard with both 
feet at that, before Arbenz’s bill to seize 
the land even got through the Guatemalan 
legislature. Suddenly Arbenz’s main op- 


position leader, Colonel Carlos Castillo 
‘Armas, found himself in Honduras at the 
head of 1,100 “anti-Communist guerril- 
las,” a considerable cache of American 
arms and artillery and three USAF- 
surplus B-25 bombers; Arhenz and Are- 
valos fled for Argentina as Castillo moved 
on the capital. In Washington, President 
Eisenhower responded to Senate criti 
by pointing out that the Guate 

ernment had been lousy with suspected 
Reds and altogether too greedy: “The 
Arbenz government announced its inten- 
tion (o seize about 225.000 acres of United 
Fruit Company land,” Ike explained i 
dignantly, complaining about the “wo! 
fully inadequate compensation 
suggested by Guatemala of $600,000 in 
banana-government bonds. President 
Castillo Armas signed an airtight “mutu: 
defense pact" with Eisenhower in 1955, 
just before he was shot dead in his palace 
by an Arevalos supporter. 

A succession of properly right-wing 
regimes held sway in Guatemala through 
the next decade, allowing the GIA to train 
anti-Castro gusanos around Lake de Iz: 
bal and keeping on solid terms with Uni 
ed Fruit. In 1963, when Arevalos and 
Achenz were openly plotting to return and 
run for election, a right-wing coup led by 
defense minister Enrique Peralta Azurdia 
providentially suspended the elections 
entirely. Peralta’s extravagant fascism, 
though, brought on bloody waves of left- 
wing protest that were answered with 
right-wing terrorism. 

‘A moderate government elected in ‘66 
seemed to cool things down for a while, 
but after the U.S. ambassador was mur- 
dered in Guatemala City in ‘68, the 
thoroughly vicious and pro-American 
Colonel Carlos Arana Osorio was firmly 
installed. Under Arana Osorio, kidnap 
murders of leftist labor leaders and am- 
bassadors from right-wing nations prolif- 
erated: according 1o Amnesty Intern: 
tional, 20,000 people have “disappeared 
in Guatemala in the last ten years, When 
he lost the '74 election on paper, Arana 
boondoggled his deputy, General Kje 
Laugerud Garcia, into the presidential 
palace. In the face of increasingly violent 
and effective opposition by the popular 
jungle-based Guerrilla Army of the Poor, 
Laugerud Garcia has been desperately 
attempting some mild land-reform pro- 
grams. This has not made him very popu- 
lar with Guatemala’s “associate banana 
producers,” who control most of the land 
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and enjoy fat contracts with the American demonstrations. Observers believe that 
fruit multinationals. the Somozas are purposely intensifying 

: the violence in Nicaragua in hopes of 
Nicaragua radicalizing their opposition into becom- 


The prime example of a “stable” banana ing out-and-out Marxist Communists; if 

republic, all Nicarag virtually the the Sandinist Popular Liberation Front street by his own citizens, and Woodfow 
private estate of the hideous Somoza asks for aid from Moscow or Peking, they Wilson landed marines at Port-au-Prince 
family in Managua. This wretched reason, then Uncle Sam will undoubtedly to “restore order” even before any wide- 


country has been governed by U.S.sup- be back with his wonderful marines. — spread disorders had been recorded. One 
ported fascists ever since 1912, when Phillippe Dartiguenaue was named presi 
erstwhile President Adolfo Diaz asked for dent by the troops, and the U.S. Marine 
American troops to help put down a ts commander himself wrote a new Haitian 
popular rebellion. Since at the time the ana onstitution that provided for perpetual 
U.S. was still contemplating Nicaragua as interests in “customs receivership” by the USA. In 


an alternate site for a grand canal. it 
responded with thousands of marines and 
a solemn treaty that gave the U.S. gener- 1omie en " Haiti had seemingly bee: 
ous property rights all through the favor of outright color 

country—rights that were legally exer- - al 
cised by United Fruit until 1970. é ct 

The American “legation guard” hen a co} mended popular electio 

propped up Adolfo Diaz securely until it, European banks: te jo fore course the popularly elected cand 

was drawn out in 1925—whereupon an on the entire country for t lenio Vincent, turned out to be patently. 
instant rising of the population, led by aT i eee he was roundly ignored 


Nicaraguan folk-hero Augosto Cesar San- : fhe occupation forces. 

dino, moved Diaz to call them back in “In 1934, the legation guard of U.S, 

1926, and there they remained until 1933, | Fruit 5 es rines was finally drawn from 
Four years later, on Diaz's demise and : gat ee g ince, though the customs re- 

amid squabbling among progressive and est 0 er, eA maintained until 1947. 

conservative factions, banana-plantation ¥ S x that, for ten years a succession of 

magnate Anastasio Somoza bought the - eftist and conservative factions were idly 


_ manipulated by United Fruit and other 


election and established a permanent di mn 
_ entrenched U.S. corporate interests 


nasty. His apparatus of secret police, i 


formers and professional kidnapper- et Haiti; until 1957, with Castro threatening a 
‘assassins, backed up by his family’s total p Bes takeover in Cuba 50 miles away, it was felt 
control over all the land and the armed _ of several hundred mi > best to have a non-Communist gowern- 


forces, is about the closest thing to a ta it in the past. e /in permanent control of Hai 
perfect despotry the world.has ever seen, Roosevelt wouldn’ + of ‘6 ear Papa Doc Duvalier “em 
Somoza himself was finally shot in Monroe Doctrine (and addin r op dog, was elected and eyoly 
1956—nothing's 100-percent perfect—but — of his own), he landed the Roug » phenomenally sophi 
his son Luis Somoza Debayle promptly Santo Domingo and established a syst ‘ciousness and terrorism that it w: 
took up the traces, with his brother Anas- _ of “customs receivership” | yy whi 
tasio as minister of defense. pennyworth of goods that passec 
‘The junior Anastasio Somoza is the of the Dominican | i 

ua, Despite the 
routine political abominations he neces- Gaceres_was appoi 
sarily practices to keep in power, Somu- Captain 11S. Knapp and was given sever. barred from U. 
za’s grip on the country has been increas- al US. Army officers to serve in his can do business with whomsoeve 
ingly challenged of late, both by the San- cabinet. ‘Thus, while it was patently im- _ pleases. 
dinists and now even by the family's _ possible for the little country ever to, pay” 
longterm supporters. As the Nicaraguan off its loans as quickly as the interest 
economy deteriorates—bananas just mounted, a respectable level of chronic 
n'tall that profitable U inthe indebtedness was maintainod—even if it 
decline of the American Imperium—the — meant chronic poverty, and often starva- 
Somozas have resorted to some unparal- tion, for thousands of Dominicans—until 
leled terror tactics to keep in power. The 1941, when the U.S. pulled out i 
street murders this year of two popular _ pation of greener pastures over the ocean. 
opposition leaders, Pedro Jose and Pedro Haiti, the other half of Hispafola, was 
Joaquin Ghamorrow, have sparked an un- treated precisely the same. In 1915, d Panamanian national named Philli 
precedented wave of strikes and violent tor Guillaume Sam was lynched in the Bunau-Varilla, however, b 


y 


— 


tight in the “908 with Mark Hanna, the top 
New York robber baron, and in early 1903 
penetrated the Isthmus jungles with sol- 
diers of mixed nationalities and a fortune 
in U.S, arms. There were sufficient Pan- 
ama natives among them to legitimately 
» the banner of secession from New 
Granada. 

Colombia might very well haye con- 
tested this unilateral activity, except that 
both Limon Bay in the Caribbean and the 
Bay of Panama at Balboa happened to be 
infested with U.S. gunboats that fall. In 
November 1903, U.S, Secretary of State 
John Hay signed a treaty with Sr. Bunau- 
Varilla establishing American semisover- 
eignty over @ generous strip of land from 
Limon to Balboa and authorizing U.S. 
military intervention any time either 
country felt like it. Ten million dollars 
was paid outright to Bunau-Varilla for the 
land, with $250,000 promised each year 
thereafter, It, was deemed necessary to 
land marines af Limon in 1908, 1912 and 
1918, before the U.S. finally paid $25 
million to Colombia in 1921 in return for 
recognition of Panama's sovereignty, 

Until, just before World War II, the 


government of Panama got on quite 

mmily with the USA and the various 
¢ l d 
fi 3 
d y's 


untty’s economy. They accomplished 
at the expense of popularity among 
their own citizens, however: working 
conditions in the Canal Zone especially 
were appallingly unhealthy, workers were 
grossly underpaid, and plantation hands 
who bothered United Fruit for a better 
deal were known to simply drop out of 
sight. Thus in 1940 emerged one of Latin 
America’s more bizarre popular heroes,Dr. 
Arnulfo Arias, Harvard-trained physician 
and ideological fascist. 

Actually, Dr Arias had effectively con- 
trolled Panama ever since his U.S.-assist- 
ed 1931 coup against President Florencio 
Harmodias Arosemena. The series of ex- 
ceedingly conservative chiefs of state 
whom Arias had put forth since then had 
achieved the acceptance of his Yankee 


When President Adolfo 
Diaz asked for American 


troops the U.S. responded. 
with thousands of 

marines, and there they 
remained until 1933. 


overseers, so in 1940 Arias took over the 
Panama City palace in his own name, 
Directly he jailed thousands of dissidents, 
disenfranchised all non-Spanish-speaking 
peoples and cozied up to Mussolini and 
Hitler; he was ousted in.1941 on the eve of 
Pearl Harbor, 

American opposition to Arias was suf- 
ficient by itself to get him reelected in 
1949. He suspended the constitution, pro- 
claimed himself “life dictator” and was 
assiduously working on a Somoza-style 
secret police bureau before his 1951 oust- 
er by the military. He returned from exile 
in 1968, led’a five-party coalition in the 
impeachment of U.S. puppet ‘Marco 
Aurelio Robles and held a third presiden- 
cy for 11 days. The junta who dumped 
him was led by General Omar Torrijas 
Herrera, who was formally elected the 
following year and who promptly abol- 
ished all political parties and’ has been 
running Panama ever since. 

Charges by the U.N. Humai 
Commission that General Torrij 
tinely starves and tortures. p 


after a ten-day inspection tour last ye: 
considerably greater stir was created a 
October when, as part of the general 
Republican campaign against the 1a 
anal treaty rewrite, Senator Robert Dole 
accused Torrijos of personally pushing 
dope into the USA, A special U.S. inves- 
ligating committee shortly afterward af- 
irmed that “there is no direct connection” 
between the general and the nai s 
trade: he might have a few relative: 
volved. that's all. 


Hondur: 


It was largely against tiny, impoverished 
Honduras that the monolithic United 
Fruit juggernaut finally cracked up, once 
and for all, in the mid 1970s. Actually, the 
juggernaut had been on its last legs for 
years beforehand, The rise of Big Oil 
throughout the ‘60s had gradually super- 
seded the banana empire as Washington’ 
favorite medium of overseas economi 
exploitation, In fact, a knock-down, drag- 
out boardroom war between United Fruit 
and Standard Oil in 1968-9 had resulted in 
the divestiture of most of United Fruit’s 
nonagricultural holdings in Latin Ameri- 
a, The railroads that Minor Cooper Keith 
had so laboriously and bloodily prolife 
ated throughout the region in the 1900s 
were the first to go over to the locals. Even 
the name was changed, from United Fruit 
to United Brands, 

But Big Oil turned out to be a tricky 
investment too, When OPEC began put- 
ting the screws to the West in 1973. the 
results were so immediate, conspicuous 
and altogether satisfying, that the Latin 
American banana countries resolved to 
follow suit. In June of 1974, six Latin 
American countries formed the Union of 
Banana Exporting Nations (UBEN) and 
tesolved to up prices 1 to 2% cents a 
pound and to put a dolar surtax on each 

10x of bananas exported. 

Corporate reaction was plain panic: this 
was no longer 1900. United Brands and 
Del Monte instantly came out against the 
new taxes. flatly refusing to pay them, and 
in months were warning their boats 
to keep clear of Panamanian waters for 
fear of repossession for nonpayment of 
the banana tax. After a few months of 
haggling between UBEN, United Brands 
and among the countries themselves, the 
companies grudgingly agreed to a 25-cent 
surtax on each box. Five months later the 
cochairman of United Brands, Eli M, 
Black, stepped out of a window on the 


44th floor of the Pan Am Building in New 
York and splattered himself all over 43rd 
Street and Lexington Avenue. 

‘This was actually another benefit of 
Watergate. Young accountants from 
Archibald Cox's Special Prosecutor's Of- 
fice had been snooping for weeks into 
United Brands’ files to determine how 
much the corporation had fronted the 
Nixon reelection committee in 72. On 
February 3, 1975, the date of Mr, Black's 
defenestration, the investigators still had 
only the vaguest inkling of the can of 
worms they were opening, but Black as- 
suredly knew all about it: namely, the $2.5 
million in bribes paid over the previous 
year to some well-placed official in the 
Honduran government. 

Now Honduras, with its agreeably re- 
pressive junta government running things 
since a 1963 coup, was always considered 
a real sweetheart by United Fruit, The 
population is 90 percent mestizo, 50 per- 
cent of whom are illiterate: they make 
wonderful banana workers, not much 
given to socialist pipe dreams or even 
much complaining, Junta leader Colonel 
Osvaldo Lopez Arellano was always as 
sybaritic as he was shrewd, a perfect 
partner for United Fruit. 

But poor Eli Black's body was hardly 
cool when word went out from Washing- 
ton that a multi-million-dollar slush fund 
had been discovered, detailing Black's 
personally approved “special” disburse- 
ments to important people all around the 
world. Most of it was noted down in 
cryptic financial code, but one “speci 
payment was immediately deciphered: in 
1974, at certain critical dates during the 
UBEN surtax negotiations, a total of $2.5, 
million had been disbursed through the 
Paris branch of Chase-Manhattan to a 
numbered account at the Kreditbank in 
Ostend, Switzerland—an account kept ei- 
ther by Honduran President Lopez Arel- 
lano or by his foreign minister Abraham 
Bennaton-Ramos. 

Bennaton-Ramos was sacked immedi- 
ately, As the clamor mounted in Tegu- 

‘igalpa, President Lopez managed to 
divert public attention from his refusal to 
open his Swiss accounts for inspection by 
broadcasting incessant condemnations of 
United Brands, With neighboring Costa 
Rica, which also claimed to have been. 
“corrupted” by United Brands’ bribe. mil- 
lions, Lopez accused all the U.S. fruit 
corporations of attempting to “destabi- 
lize” Latin American banana solidarity by 


selective bribery (he even demanded rep- 
arations for this indignity, but was 
thwarted when a United Brands. stock- 
holder filed a class-action suit against the 
corporation on behalf of all the other 
stockholders and froze the funds). In a 
desperate stab at “land reform,” strictly to 
gain popularity, Lopez actually turned 
Several government-owned plantations 
ever to local control by the banana 
workers. 

Nothing availed, of course. In April of 
1975, Lopez fled to Argentina and Briga- 
dier General Juan Alberto assumed power 
in Tegucigalpa on behalf of Melgar Cas- 
tro, the current president. After a decent 
interval, ex-Minister Bennafon-Ramos 
was released from jail, acquitted on all 
charges, and things are pretty much get- 
ting back to business as usual these days. 


J. Kirchoff modestly admitted that’ yes, 
C&C does generally disburse about 
‘special payments” to, 
foreign individuals who do them indis. 
pensible favors. A list of these “specials” 
showed up not long ago at the Interfaith 
Center for Corporate Responsibility on. 
Drive in New York City. Among 
the vouchers recorded there were sums to 
the commander of the 4th Battalion at La 
Cieba, Honduras, totalling $2,850. This 
gentleman's name is Lieutenant Colonel 
Gustavo Alvarez, and he led a raid last 
year on an Empreso Campesina planta 
tion in which 200 people were arreste 
none of these people ever made more than 
$400 a year in his or her life. *! 
Shortly after this particular raid, Colo- 
nel Alvarez’s district commander wrote a 
bulletin to Castle & Cooke that had to 
strike his overseers as a perfect poetry of 
Banana Republicanism, coming this late 
in the century: the 200 people were arrest- 
ed, he said, “for agitating among the 
workers, and for interfering with the nor- 
mal work routine of the Company.” 


Unarmed workers were 
rounded up and jailed in 
chicken-wire enclosures. 
Individuals were beaten 
and tortured until the 


labor organizers gave up. 


‘And here is what business as usual 
means in a banana republic: the planta- 
tions that ex-President Lopez had so rash- 
ly given over to La Empreso Campesina 
Associativa de Las Isletas—as the new 
Honduran peasant growers’ association 
Calls itself—had to be reappropriated by 
the Castro government. Now it happens 
that the American fruit multinational 
handling, those particular plantations. is 
Castle & Cooke of Honolulu, makers of 
Bumble Bee salmon, G&H sugar, Royal 
Hawalian macadamia nuts, Dole pineap- 
ples and Cabana bananas, When’ Hon- 
duran government troops began 
systematically raiding the Empreso Cam- 
pesina plantations last_year, it was in 
Castle & Cooke vehicles: that they often 
arrived: then they roundéd up the un- 
armed workers by the hundreds, jailing 
them in chicken-wire enclosures and rou- 
tinely beating and torturing individuals 
until the “socialist-inclined” lahor orga- 
nizers gave themselves up. Today these 
plantations are largely run by Honduran 
military Officers, and wouldn't you just 
know it— 


The Real-Life Adventures of the Real 


JAMES BOND 


From supercop of Rent-a-Narc to top pot smuggler 
by James Christian Bond as told toEd Dwyer 


He calls himself the real James Bond. Like 
his fictional counterpart, he’s an expert in 
weaponry, wiretapping and martial arts. 
He’s charming and dangerous. This real- 
life James Bond has made a career of 
jumping fences in the dope war; he’s 
wanted and hated. But he’s still alive and 
operating, for now. 

A former Boston private detective and 
a one-time dope smuggler, James Bond 
was recently the government's number- 
one witness against two Drug Enforce- 
ment Administration (DEA) agents 
accused of filching top-secret DEA com- 
puter data. The government said the two 
were using the information to turn their 
own dope deals. It also claims that James 
Bond volunteered to set up the agents ina 
fake cocaine scam that was secretly 
monitored by hidden videotapes and 
body transmitters. The defense contended 
that Bond is an opportunistic double- 
dealer who struck a rotten deal with the 
DEA bigwigs in order to save his own 
neck. He was also condemned as a devil 
worshiper and an avowed nudist. 

James Christian Bond (nee Walter Bill- 
ings) has led a life remarkable for oppor- 
tunities taken, for better or worse. Early in 
1977, High Times feature editor Ed Dwyer 
interviewed Bond, then fighting a three- 
state federal indictment for pot smug- 
gling. Along with his blond lady friend 
Christine, Bond had been grabbed by the 
nares over Christmas 1976 on a 2,000- 
pound grass rap. The DEA was desper- 
ately trying to prove that Bond was in fact 
the “Mr. Big” in a multi-million-dollar 
dope-smuggling triangle extending from 
Mexico to California to Boston. It was a 
million-dollar prosecution for the govern- 
ment. For Bond it was a high-risk glamour 
game that wouldn't stop: he was living 
out his fantasy and wanted to tell his life 
story before it ended suddenly and vio- 
lently, Bond was no stranger to notoriety. 
Just three years carlier he'd beer the 


kingpin of a nefarious private police force 
called “Rent-a-Narc” that supplied 
hundreds of resident informers to small- 
town America, at great profit to himself. 
Bond was acquitted of the smuggling 
charges. But his recent DEA caper is 
evidence that he still inhabits the nether- 
world of raw deals, rats, high rollers and 
vicious scum. After careful consideration, 
we have decided to print excerpts from 
the unpublished account of James Bond's 
career as a successful private eye, rent-a- 
narc and dope smuggler, as told to Dwyer. 
‘The dope game is filled with characters, 
and none are more memorable, or dan- 
gerous, than the real James Bond. 


ich 1967. The Boston headlines 
blared: “State House Phones 
Tapped.” I'd been double- 


ssed! 1 was promised “no publicity” on 
job. My one-year-old firm, National 
Detective Agency (NDA), had been hired 
by a Massachusetts state senator (now a 
judge) to examine the phones of his and 
two other senators’ offices (one of whom 
is now a well-known congressman), as 
well as the conference room for the House 
Ways and Means Committee. Our “tech 
sweep” had turned up positive, That case 
kicked off nine years of negativity and 
hassles from the state and the feds. Then- 
Massachusetts Attorney General Elliot 
Richardson and Commissioner of Public 
Safety John Keogh passed the bad word 
along and, as T'H reveal later, it was to 
tangle me up on numerous occasions. 
But at the time I was cutting quite a 
swath, living quite a life. 
shamed those I'd seen on 
Strip" and “Surfside Six.” I was pulling in 
lots of paper (approximately $70G a year), 
and I had four offices in the Boston are 
numero uno had nine rooms, all appoint- 
ed in plush leather and oak and guarded 
from the outside world by thick. 14-foot- 


high iron bars. 1t was also equipped with 
an executive gymnasium, a bar and an 
oversized sauna. | employed 12 full-time 
operatives, both male and female. | had a 
full complement of electronic and photo- 
graphic gadgetry at my disposal, includ- 
ing a fully equipped surveillance van. 

I got cases the law couldn't (or 
wouldn't) handle, 1 became a joiner, an 
activist in my profession, a nut for the 
most modern techniques in detection, On 
my office wall hung memberships in in- 
ternational police organizations, business 
and service clubs. I took advanced weap- 
ons and self-defense instructions at the 
Boston Police Academy; the diplomas on 
my wall attested to my conscientiously 
honed killer talents. In the line of duty 1 
was shot at, stabbed, kicked down stairs 
and shaked up by hit-and-run attempts. I 
made personal appearances all over town 
and received scads of legitimate publicity. 


ms infractions that resulted in 
ion and bad nerves. But [had the 
money fo escape, so I took to gambling, 
heavy gambling: the kind that can cost 
you $20G a weekend, I even became pals 
with John Scarne, the guru of gambling. I 
traveled around the world looking for 
new adventures, I took on security as- 
signments for Sheraton-ITT—one almost 
got me hand-grenaded to death by Puerto 
Rican nationalists. 1 designed secui 
vehicles for a major oil company in Sau 
Arabia. You name it, | did it. 

And | did it well. But the time had come 
for a bigger, slicker, more ambitious 
agency to replace NDA. The time had also 
come for a new identity. 


houlder holster and slipped in the 
gleaming Walther PPK: its short, pow- 
erful bulk almost undetectable beneath 
my $300 suit jacket, Armed and waiting 


| paar on my custom-made 


1 


my Hyannis condominium was 
my specially constructed silver Linc 
Continental Mark Ill, plus my lady com- 
panion for the night. I also packed my 9 
mm, Smith & Wesson submachine gun 
(for which I held the only private licens 
in the state of Massachusetts) and per- 
haps, for good measure, a cool $100G in 
cash. My destination? Porhaps a Rotary 
Club meeting, the opening of a new Jerry 
Lewis theater or an appearance on a 
Boston television station. 

Was this Walter Billings. ambitious 
gumshoe of National Detective Agency. 
father of two and married man? Not on 
your flat feet! This was the new me. My 
name was now Bond, James Christian 
Bond. I'd pulled out all the stops this time 
and was living my fantasies to the hilt. My 
marriage had dissolved under the pre: 
sure of my work and my growing rest- 
lessness; my grandfather had died, and 1 
no longer felt any need to keep a name I'd 
always hated. Or a lifestyle that bored me 
silly. My hair was longer, my clothes more 
modish, my sex life downright satyric. 

My new moniker had been calculatedly 
chosen for effect as well as fantasy. | 
knew that every day, somewhere, in some 
media outlet, james Bond is mentioned. 
The name and all it conjures in the mod- 
ern mind has become a sort of totem. | 
realized that the talented Sean Connery 
spent years trying to shake his identifica- 
tion with Tan Fleming's super sleuth: | also 
knew that I was no Connery in the looks 
department. But I also knew that once | 
told someone that my name was James 
Bond they'd never forget it. Even if they 
did think I was a little cracked, my ubiq- 
uitous under-the-covers agents, my dead- 
ly guns, my luxury car and my burgeoning 
business were all very real. My impre: 
sive record in the shamus trade couldn't 
be denied. 

‘There was something behind the hype. 
I've always been a devotee of Napoleon 
Hill's Think and Grow Rich and other 
mentors of positive thought, but the re- 
sponse to my new identity was unbeliev- 
able. | became a worldwide celebrity of 
sorts. The Baltimore Sun sent a reporter 
up to do a feature story on me. The BBC 
paid my way to London, all expenses paid 
(plus a fee), to appear with Sean Connery 
himself on a talk show. I attracted far- 
flung, exotic cases that paid thousands of 
dollars per week and kept a tan on my 
face. 

Yet [ was still looking, still restless for 
something to satiate my need for adven- 
ture. I threw a party for 700 Bostonians 
that cost me $10,000. I started a company 
called Weapons of the World, specializing 
in automatic firearms. | was a mini-ph 
nomenon, but somehow | felt unfulfille 
I was always casting about for the ul- 
timate creation. Already I'd created a new 
personality, several new companies and 
more undercover ballyhoo than Boston 
had seen since they banned Ulysses. But 
my biggest bang was yet to be heard. 


72 


t was 1971, and people knew bullshit 

when they saw it—my guns, my car, my 

007 image and my show weren't saying 
anything to the veterans of the Summer of 
Love, Woodstock, May Day and the di- 
sastrous consequences of Nixon's Opera- 
tion Intercept. Thanks to the abysmal 
incompetence of the BNDD, SOADAP 
and the rest of the alphabet-soup enforce- 
ment agencies, the ranks of the acid- 
addled and the grass-scorched were fast 
being welled by the ranks of the 
smacked-out and the sped-away. Small- 
town America was frantic for relief, or 
just peace of mind. 

I was new to the milieu: it wasn't 
divorce court or nabbing cars. | was 
innocently appalled. Yet I also smelled a 
mercenary opportunity in all this misery 
and hand wringing. What could an indi- 
vidual do? Well, this individual was to 
apply himself to the problem with all the 


Through Rent-a-Nare, I 
would make millions while 
ridding the world of an 
evil. I surrounded myself 
with rats. They were 
my ticket to riches. 


energy and naivete at his disposal. The 
answer stared me in the face: three simple 
words that were to change my life and, 1 
would later rue, the lives of several thou- 
sand dopers in many states. The three 
words were Rent-a-Nare. 

I planned how I'd make millions while 
at the same time ridding the world of an 
evil. I'd recruit agents from the local 
campuses—Harvard, MIT, Amherst, 
Emerson, U. of Mass. —by placing adver- 
tisements in student unions and under- 
ground papers. I'd tout my service in 
Justice and Law and Order magazines and 
in the program notes at the Boston Gar- 
dens. My new agency, Universal Detec- 
tive, Inc. (UDI), would contract with the 
chief of police, the county attorney, the 
attorney general of the state—whoever it 
might take to insure that my people would 
be allowed to snoop, sneak about and turn 
in dope peddlers (and bring me $70 a week 
for their services). 

I'd train my agents in the most ad- 
vanced weaponry and hand-to-hand 
combat at the Smith & Wesson range in 
nearby Springfield: they'd learn the dou- 
ble-buy technique: they'd be profession- 
ally personality tested and intelligence 
rated: their pasts would be thoroughly 
igated and references required so 
sve Could elfninate any applicants with 
police records. I'd teach them the lan- 
guage of the streets. the current prices of 
the popular street drugs: I'd teach them 
how to write reports that would put their 
targets in prison. I'd set them up in small 


towns with fake ident 


ies and cover 
ent of the local 


authoritic 

My advertising campaign would have 
hundreds of towns. counties and hamlets 
begging me to provide them with the 
means to combat the menace of dope~all 
for a price. I'd sink $25,000 into the 
project: I'd hire a publicist to keep my 
name in the papers. I'd have cops provid- 
ing my agents with dope from their per- 

shes so they could insinuate 
into the local head scene. I'd 
be honored and feted by the International 
Narcotics Enforcement Officers Associa- 
tion and the International Police Chiefs 
Association: I'd even have the constitu- 
tion of one state changed so that my 
agents could operate with impunity. 

I'd weather the broadsides from Rolling 
Stone. the Boston Phoenix, the Real Paper, 
AP. UPI and others who'd dare smear my 
personal army of avenging angels. Td 
meet with Sam Yorty and the honchos of 
Police Department and 
inthe very heart of 
druggie consciousness. I'd join forces 
with other agencies that desired to start 
Rent-a-Nare affiliates in their particular 
areas. I'd be the main bat in an interna- 
tional swat against creeping stupor and 
slime. There would be thousands of pri- 
vate cops all over the country reporting to 
me. I'd be supercop, with my own private 
regiments. It was a million-dollar war. 
And, y'know something? It happened al- 
most exactly that way. 

Look up the word nare in Webster's 
20th Century. It comes from the gypsy 
word for “nose.” In other words, a snoop, 
a pest, an informer—a rat. For three years I 
surrounded myself with them. They were 
my ticket to riches. Their outstanding 
successes could in part be laid to the 
trusting stupidity of their targets (at least 
that’s how | perceived it then). Who'd 
suspect that the obese slob with the Kao- 
pectate habit and a taste for Boone’s Farm 
strawberry wine was in fact an undercov- 
er agent for Universal Detective? Or the 
Cape Cod mortician who spent three 
summers ratting on vacationing dopers? 
And what about the two free spirits with 
the big tits who'd been seen cruising the 
streets of Portsmouth, New Hampshire? 

T have on file in my current home the 
dossiers of 400 former agents, all of whom 
were retained by small towns and coun- 
ties under terms I'd worked out with the 
officials there. Some ex-Rent-a-Narc 
agents are still working in the business, a 
couple for the state police in the New 
England area, one for the DEA itself. They 
came to their jobs well trained by me. In 
three weeks I gave them the equivalent of 
the 20-week course the feds give. Why 
were they working for me? The answer 
can only be supplied by the agents them- 
selves, but I suppose it was a mixture of 
excitement at being licensed to carry a 
gun, resentment at a “hip” world that had 
left them behind, a twisted notion of law 


enforcement, a craving to be accepted. to 
belong, or just a need for a job that paid 
well. The explanations run from the ide- 
alistic to the perverse to the immoral. 

Few of the communities that contracted 
with UDI for the service of a rent-a-narc 
were disappointed. In fact, the Kaopec- 
tate-swilling hog I mentioned earlier w. 
described as “a joy to work with” by the 
Maine chief of police who'd required his 
talents. I have on file dozens of similar 
letters from law personnel around the 
country. However, the police were usually 
reluctant to publicly credit my agen 
with the massive busts that would result 
from our work. Rather, they'd restrict 
their praises to the notes that would 
accompany signed contracts. (Only when 
federal pressure began did the number of 
contracts begin to diminish.) Agents 
would occasionally be caught in compro- 
mising situations and have to explain to 
an unknowing cop just why they were 
licensed to carry a pistol—withoul blow- 
ing their cover. Or in one case why they 
were fucking a police lieutenant in his 
patrol car right after a dope deal had gone 
down. It often took a fast mind and a glib 
explanation to keep cool and out of trou- 
ble with either side of the law. 

As our kill rate spiraled higher and 
higher—and our advertising got slicker 
and more pervasive—I received requests 
for information on Rent-a-Narc from po- 
lice forces in such faraway states as 
Idaho, Missouri, South Carolina and West 
Virginia. 1 proposed to the Law Enforce- 
ment Assistance Agency that it grant 
funds to me to facilitate the expansion of 
Rent-a-Nare nationally. | was turned 
down, of course. 

And what about the 5.000 unfortunate 
souls who were prosecuted thanks to the 
testimony of UDI agents? Did I regret that 
in many cases their only crime was to 
have a few joints in their pocket, or 
maybe they passed along a single tab of 
LSD to someone who pretended to be 
friend? They meant nothing: they we 
criminal and expendable. | was bus 
sending bills to officials and receiving 
commendations and honorary degrees. It 
made weathering the bad publicity and 
the bad blood much easier. But the cycle 
of karma is not so easily stalled. At the 
same time my agents were busy putting 
dopers in prison, the law was gearing up 
for a move against me that was to end 
Rent-a-Narc, my plans for an internation- 
al consortium of private antidope armies 
and, eventually, my career as a detective. 

‘The coup de gra me late in 1973. 
when Rent-a-Nare was booming and | 
was riding the crest. State police officers. 
accompanied by the Waltham polic 
crashed into my apartment and arrested 
me for possession of ten pounds of mari- 
juana that they “found” under my car. 
Would you believe that they observed 
‘green vegetable matter” lying loose 
when they nd 


peeked through the glass 
into the dark garage—after a 


‘The judge believed. I think he was proba- 
bly green with envy himself when it was 
testified that I'd been interrupted in a 
game of “strip checkers” by the cops 
arrival. Also confiscated were two 
pounds of sea salt that the cops identified 
to the press as “pure cocaine.” 

Taking the first lousy advice a lawyer 
ever gave me, | allowed the 
me guilty on the pot rap, thinking that I 
was being arraigned on a misdemeanor. 
My mistake. I paid a $1,100 fine, fully 
expecting to continue business as usual. 
As usual. I wasn't quite through with my 
legal ertemies. Within a matter of months, 
I was visited by the state police and the 
federal police (the Alcohol, Tobacco and 
Firearms cops), who in rapid succession 
revoked my private-detective's license, 
my class-three firearms license, my 
weapons sales permit. All without me 
ever spending a minute behind bars! 


The DEA agent in charge 
tightened the handcuffs 
so they’d crack my right 

wrist in three places. 

The others threatened my 

lady with rape. 


‘As if [hadn't caught the drift of events 
already, | was informed that I was now a 
second-class citizen at their mercy. Once 
word got out—it didn’t take long with the 
press I was getting—the cancellations 
started to arrive. 1 was forced to refund 
around $82,000 in advan on contracts 
for the coming year. UDI and Rent-a-Nare 
had made me rich and [had plenty socked 
away, but I sensed disaster. The law had 
tasted blood. The whole conspiracy sick- 
ened me. I knew there was more than a 
fleeting cooperation in my case between 
the state and the DEA, who'd already 
begun to intimidate and coerce my con- 
tractees. I retired to my bedroom to con- 
template my future. I didn't come out 
until three months later—a changed man. 


respected, yearned all my adolescent 

years to uphold, admired despite all 
my traumas with vengeful cops. now 
wanted James C. Bond dead. Maybe not 
with a bullet in my skull, but for sure with 
a big zero next to my reputation—or a 
number stitched to my denim workshirt 
Lord knows I tried desperately to reestab- 
lish myself in my old stomping grounds. 
From the security of my bedroom I sent 
ume to nearly 700 top companies: 
jewed the Fortune 500 and the Wall 
Street Journal for corporations likely to 
need an experienced investigator/securi- 
ty analyst. 1 went far afield: Dupont, 
Corporation. the CIA, the Ameri- 
an Red Cross, 3M. Hilton, Alberto- 


[= miserable. The same law that I'd 


Culver, J. C. Penney, Aleoa, Merck. Xerox. 

I wanted a legal, respectable job in the 
worst way. "No suitable opening at this 
time for which you are qualified” was the 
favorite shoot-down. Who were they kid- 
ding? I'd been put on the shit list. It was 
the age of the computerized blackball, 
and I realized that I was right in there with 
‘the Cosa Nostra, the Weathermen and any 


other mies of the state” that Nixon's 
ever-growing battalion of enforcers had 
fingered. 


Td started to turn on fairly regularly, 
liking it more and more every time. | 
began to understand the dupe I'd been all 
these years, just how wrong the dope laws 
. L began to regret the things I'd done 
through Rent-a-Nare: I was haunted by 
the thought of kids still languishing in jail 
because of my ambition, my greed. my 
ego. Ironically, the first marijuana I turned 
‘on to was provided by former rent-a-nares 
who'd also come to a few new conclu- 
sions about their pasts. We were becom- 
ing awakened to a new spirit of love, 
about a half dozen years too late. 

James Bond began to evolve a plan of 
action with every toke of dope he took 
millions could be made from this high, 
perhaps even more than was possible 
with Rent-a-Narc. Maybe I'd spent too 
much time on a pipe dream when the real 
answer was in the hands of my victims? 
Td turn my talents, my connections, my 
existing funds to a new business—the 
business of getting people high, of bring- 
ing them love. As it had been with every 
venture I'd set about to doing, I reconnoi- 
tered the possibilities, made discreet in- 
quiries, surveyed the terrain. Then I began 
to move. 

From this point on I have to change a 
few names and fuddle a few locations. 
‘That's because the government of this 
country doesn't take kindly to its citizens 
smuggling marijuana into its confines 
from Mexico. It gets very upset, as 1 was 
to find out. With one or two exceptions. 
who T'll mention later, the people who 
appear in this second part of my life are 
all better left unmolested and unpubl 
cized. Even the way I launched myself 
into the new enterprise could cause some 
embarrassment. Not to me, of course: I 
enjoy being a nudist, and I can’t think of a 
more blessed place to begin a labor of 
love than in the sunny confines of a nudist 
camp. 

That's exactly where I made my first 
motion to escalate my personal war on the 
blue meanies. my own vendetta in the 
name of love. I'd known the camp weed 
dealer for several years, while | was 
Kingpin of Rent-a-Narc. M was the 
pesson to turn me on; he knew the shitty 
turn my life had taken, so when I confided 
to him that I wanted to score big. he didn't 
flinch. Well, maybe a little when he eye- 
balled the contents of the paper bags Td 
carried over to his van—S45G in cash that | 
cobbled together with the help of a lawyer 
friend in Cambridge. 1 knew he didn't 
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have that type of connection, but he'd get 
the idea that I was very serious. 

After several 20- and 30-pound deals 
made to test my faith (and line his pockets 
at the same time), M introduced me to a 
most remarkable fellow. I'll call him Gus. 
Gus had recently been popped in Jamaica 
for nine tons of dope—as far from nickle- 
dime dealing as a Boston boy can get 
without tying in with the guys who kill. 
He'd taken up the faith of Sai Baba, an 
Indian holy man, and was out of the 
business (maybe just a little out of his tree, 
too: he'd plan his legal strategy by casting 
the I Ching and meditating on the words 
of his teacher). 

Gus had friends in California, big 
friends who were anxious to connect with 
someone with paper on the East Coast. 
My $91G must have been big enough, for 
within weeks I'd made my first clandes- 
tine trip to California to meet them. I did 
very little dreaming, lots of hiking in the 
mountains and a fuckload of scheming. 
The result was a smoothly executed 
transport of 1,200 pounds of top-shelf 
Mexican colas to Boston by van. 

Iwas subsequently introduced to Gus's 
friend and fellow Sai Baba freak who I'll 
call Frank. He claimed to be one of the 
founding members of the Brotherhood of 
Eternal Love. All I knew was he had one 
together operation, complete with a 
spanking new Booch Baron and a ware- 
house full of primo weed. In due time, 
Frank would introduce me to the guts of a 
Mexican operation: burlap sugar sacks, 
Pemex fuel pump attachments, camou- 
flage netting, bug screens, carbines, M- 
16s, hidden fuel dumps and the requisite 
toilet paper. Together we'd border hop 
from Orange County to Baja to Culiacan, 
earn several hundred-thousand dollars, 
send a few vans packed to their metal 
roofs with good weed on their way from 
Mexico through Arizona to Boston. 

Frank and I parted company after a 
later disaster. Our otherwise crack pilot—a 
Vietnam veteran we called “Henry Kis- 
singer"—forgot to filter the fuel that had 
been left in surplus military tanks for his 
return flight to California from Maz: 
He took a $50G dump onto the shit 
terrain in the North Americas (the Baja!) 
and was forced to abandon the 700 
pounds of weed and the Cessna stretch- 
version to the natives. All we recovered 
was a liter of hash oil that Henry and 
Frank remembered to tuck away in the 
scrub with their maps and charts. 

My Boston backers were not pleased 
and refused to front any more money, so I 
was compelled to use a few secrets I'd 
accumulated around the world in order to 
survive. I donned my black robes, made 
the circles of salt, lit the candles and 
incantated the secrets to save my life. 
Sure enough, I received a phone call from 
a fellow I'll call MM. He was a pilot 
acquaintance of Frank’s and Gus’s and 
had heard through the grapevine that | 
might be interested in getting together to 


“a 


do some business. I'd learned all my 
amateur lessons, knew how to handle 
myself, was a certified criminal of love; of 
course I was interested. I flew back to 
California, intending to become a pro. 


he Mexican border is shitty with 
inspections and roadblocks, more 

so than ever since Operation Inter- 

cept in 1969. But nowadays they wait until 
you're three-quarters of a gas tank into the 
interior before they suddenly materialize, 
pounce on you, tear apart your car or van 
and make you strip to the buff. You can. 
expect this to happen to you if you ever 
decide to take Highway 15. When MM 
and I teamed up, we decided on a new 
modus operandi that would emphasize 
international cooperation. In other words 
I exploited the very valuable friendships 
I'd made with Frank deep in Mexico in the 
growing areas of Mazatlan and Culiacan. 
For a few dollars extra a pound, the 
Mexicans would bring the weed up to 


Our crack pilot took 
a $50G dive into the Baja 
and abandoned our 700 
pounds of weed and our 
stretch - version Cessna 
to the natives. 


thin scooting distance of the Arizona 
desert; from there, I arranged to have it 
temoved, preferably by a Cessna 210 or 
Beech Baron or DC-3 (depending on the 
size of the load), link it up with a good- 
sized r-v or van and have it driven back to. 
Boston, But there were some changes in 
style as well: we now dealt commercial 
weed (it was easier to get on a constant 
basis and have moved to within striking 
distance of the border), and we had the 
goods removed by a safer northern route 
(through Colorado or Wyoming and 
across the Dakota to the East). We devised 
a unique communications code. 

Jesus, I was having fun, running risks 
and learning to fly and feeling like | was 
making some restitution for the grief 'd 
caused in my previous life. And | was 
making enough money to frequent Vegas 
and do a bit of gambling, guzzling and 
lounge lizardry. We spent as quickly as we 
made. We rented apartments around Bos- 
ton to serve as slashes and took long 
vacations. 

But things began to sour due to greed. 1 
never lied, and I don't countenance hold- 
ing out. But when MM told me that I'd 
dropped $5G on a Tuscon-Chihuahua run 
he'd supposedly set up while I was back 
East, I knew there was something smelly 
in the works. And in that business, the 
word that someone is ripping you off 
spreads very fast. Like it or not, I had to 
use a little armed persuasion to remind 
others about the ethics of our working 
relationship. How much worse can it get 


than having to put a .38 slug two inches 
from your “partner's” skull in order to 
persuade him to come up with the $42G 
he'd earned on your seed money and had 
no plans to share? (I suppose he can be 
excused because of his four-gram-a-day 
coke jag: makes cruddy sense, huh?) Who 
needed worms when you had a family? I 
retired to Boston and prepared my last big 
move—family members only, dig? 

When I was a little kid in Newton, I 
loved my Uncle Al. When I got into the 
smuggling business, | knew his larcenous 
old heart would leap at the chance to 
make a few clandestine dollars. So we 
made a deal: we'd occasionally use his 
van to move the weed acrois the country 
and pay him a grand for his time and 
silence. He could always say we stole the 
van if he were questioned. How was I to 
foretell that he'd be the one to turn rat and 
sell us out to the DEA for $6G? That's 
what he did, and when I found out my 
heart was broken. My dad refuses to 
speak to him ever. What a sweet move he 
dimed on. We'd offered him 2G a day for 
the use of his basement once the load got 
in. I flew to LA. and rented a 39-foot 
Winnebago with a box on the back, extra 
fuel tanks and a CB. | also arranged for a 
lookout truck to be driven by M (who I 
should mention was once a Rent-a-Narc 
agent). 

‘Once everything was in place in Ari- 
zona, my connection and I met in Nogales 
and headed into the interior to Magde- 
lena, where my main man owns an air- 
strip (as well as 300-plus acres of sweet 
countryside near Culiacan). 1 knew we'd 
get the weed up to the airstrip without a 
hitch because my Nogales connection 
happened to be a captain in the federales; 
his badge would open gates and preclude 
the hassle of car searches. We even insured 
ourselves against those unforeseeable 
fuckups that give ulcers to young dope 
smugglers and jail sentences to would-be 
scammers who don't plan ahead. 

When the pilot we'd contracted didn’t 
show up in Magdelena, we arranged to 
have the Mexicans fly it in with their own 
man and plane—for $5 more a pound. Of 
course, we had to kill the extra time in the 
desert trying to look as inconspicuous as 
possible (or at least as un-illegal). We took 
off our clothes and did some sunbathing: 
after two days the border patrol plane that 
had spotted our location buzzed off, the 
agents inside probably having a good 
chuckle over the naked faggots they'd 
seen. 

After eight days of waiting, we were on 
our way north with 784 kilos of dope 
(back in Magdelena I rejected an offered 
Kilo of Peruvian coke—it's nothing but a 
manic high and bad karma to deal, at least 
to me). After cruising north into Colorado. 
we swung cast and into blizzards so thick 
and mean that we had to bang the ice off 
the ‘bago with shovels. When we arrived 
in Boston, full of the Christmas spirit and 

(continued on page 78) 


Sterile and Fertile Spores Guaranteed 
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For those of you who have 
not made the trip to the 

magic land of the Maya we 
bring the trip to you. 
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Maya Bells , Inc. 
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Kids Shouldn't Get Stoned 


by Dr. Peter Bourne 


Dr. Peter Bourne is President Carter's 
Born August 6, 1939, in Oxford, 


and drug law enforceme: 


chief adviser on drugs 


for the Carter presidential ticket in 1976. Today he is special 
assistant to the president for health issues. 


England, Bourne moved with his family when he was 17to the 
United States, where he received degrees from Emory and 
Stanford Universities. He founded the first community men- 
tal-health center in Georgia and met Governor Carter there in 
1969. Carter appointed Bourne director of the Office of Drug 
Abuse in 1971; subsequently, Bourne held a number of roles in 
the Carter organization, including deputy campaign director 


wide Wore 


Bourne has served as a consultant to the Drug Abuse — 


Council, to the United Nations Division of Narcotic Drugs and 
to the World Health Organization. As President Carter's chief 
drug policy maker, he has given the presidential go-aheed to 
the paraquat spraying of marijuana in Mexico, the hazass- 
ment of smoke-in demonstrators and the shift of emphasis of 
the DEA from heroin and cocaine to marijuana, 


decriminalization of mai 

ijuana m recent years, one 
concerning side effect has 
emerged which has failed to 
receive the attention that it 
probably deserves. This 
problem is the steadily in- 
creasing use of marijuana in 
large quantities by young 
people before they have 
reached physical or emotion- 
al maturity 

In the interests of society, 
we have built in traditional 
cultural constraints on the 
manner in which various ac- 
tivities, usually those which 
were considered dangerous 
or quasi-illicit, could be en- 
gaged in by young people. 
We, for instance, prohibit the 


| n the enthusiasm for the 
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driving of automobiles by 
people under a certain ag 
and although it has alwa; 
been violated there is an age 
level under which we feel it is 
undesirable for a pe 
drink or smoke. The 
controls, while frequently 
violated, were regarded as 
not only in the interest of 
y but were generally 
fairly effective in discourag- 
ing people from engaging in 
these various activities by 
fore they acquired sufficient 
maturity and judgment to 
avoid using them in a way. 
that was self-destructive. 
Because marijuana has 
always been illicit (at least 
the 1930s) the same cul- 
tural constraints have not de- 


veloped with regard to the 
use of this drug. Because of 
its legal prohibition for the 
entire society the develop- 
ment of age-related social 
constraints did not occur, As 
a result, as we move towards 
decriminalization the 13 year 
old feels that he has as much 
right to smoke marijuana as 
the 23 year old, because there 
is neither a cultural yalue 
system nor any laws to say to 
him that this is something 
you must resist doing until 
you achieve a certain age or 
level of maturity. While it is 
hard to make an argument in 
favor of age discrimination, it 
is clear that the younger per- 
son is the more likely to lack 
the maturity and judgment in 


‘engaging in any behavior. 

‘This concern should not be 
confused with’ the argument 
as to whether marijuana has 
any deleterious physical ef- 
fects but is related to growing 
evidence that many adoles- 
cents use poor judgment in 
determining when, how often: 
and how heavily to get 
stoned. Adolescence is a time 
in one’s life when a great deal 
‘of one’s energies need to go 
into learning skills that will 
allow one to function happily 
and productively in-an adult 
world. Spending too much of 
this phase of one’s life stoned 
because one does not yet 
know any better can clearly 
be detrimental to one’s Jong- 
term welfare. 


ft smoke ‘pol is 
“se poor judg 
ng when, 

i heavily to 

“So aha is he 


Tite 
eRe late 


perfectly 


py. My father 
day they told 
pal because 


Sania fokill, 
-have-an 


“Monica Choate, daughter of 
High Times columnist Gil- 
| bert Choate, is 13 years old, a 
| student at ibeth Irwin 


| High School and a member 


‘of the Little Women’s Con- 
sciousness-Raising Group on 
New York's Upper West 
‘Side. When she grows up she 
would like to meet Johnny 
Rotten, Margo St. James and 
Paddy Chayefsky. 


ill don't admit that pot is 
good for you. Instead Dr. 
Bourne just says that “spend- 
ing too much of this phase of 
“one’s life stoned because one 
does not yet know any better 
can clearly be detrimental to 
‘one’s longierm welfare.” 
‘Whatever that means, I don't 
know! We don't even get 
welfare! Comparedto the time 
mostkids spend watching TV, 
afew hours smoking pot can't 
really hurt them all that much. 
‘That's what | think. 

Axnyway, this quack doctor 
‘has a lot of nerve telling kids 
what's good for them. Why, 
he’s the guy who tells Jimmy 
Garter that it’s okay. to spray 
pot with paraquat! Now, he 
knows that kids are going to 
smoke pot, even if he says it's 
| going to be “detrim 


their longterm welfare.” 
hows it going to do them any 
good to smoke paraqual 
which is a kind of poison? 
Anybody who could give poi- 
soned pot to kids isn't Santa 
Glaus! And he’s not just some 
orphan-hating old meanie 
like the old widow who liv 
on our floor! He's a doctor! 
He should know better! 

In class we learned that all 
doctors have to take the Hip- 
pocratic oath, which says, 
“You do solemnly 
that into whatsoever house 
you enter, it shall be for the 
good of the sick to the utmost 
of your power... and will 
give no drug for a criminal 
purpose...” In other words, 
he’s supposed to help people 
not hurt them, like for in- 
stance by giving them poison 


“you do solemnly swear, Each 
man By Whatever he holos 
MOSE SACRED, That you will BE 
loyal to the profession of 
meaieme and just and Gener 
Us To Hs memmers; that you 
Will 1ead your Lives and prc 
{ce YOUR ARE IN UpRIGhtness 
And honowy that mto whatso 
EVER House you shall enter, tt 
ShAIL RE FOR the Good of the 
SICk wo Ure uUMEst of your 
POWER, you holding your 
SELVES FAR Aloo} FROM Wrens, 
from ‘corruption, from the 
Yempting of others tw vice. 
MAL you Will EXERCISE your 
ARTSOlely FOR the cure of your 


pavents and will GIVE No oRUG, 


ye hippocratic oath 


perform no operation, for a 
criminal purpose, even if solic 
ted, faR less SUGGESt IT, that 
whatsoever you shall see or 
EAB Of the ves of men which 
IS Not fIttING to Ke spoken, you 
will Keep myrolasly secret. 
these things do you swear. let 
each Man Kow the head in sicn 
‘of acquiescence. and now, If 


you will Ge tRUE to this, youR 
\y PROSPERILY AND Good 
REPUIE BE EVER YOURS; the op. 


posite. If you shall prove 
yourselves forswo 


Il doctors have to. by 
the Hippocratic oath, but Dr. 
Bourne swore by the hypocritic 
oath!”—Monica Choate, 13] 


dy MustGetStoned 


by Monica Choate 


to smoke! And that means 
even if you don’t approve of 
them smoking in the first 
Because the oath also 
that “whatsoever you 
see or hear of the lives 
which is not fitting to 
spoken, you will keep in- 
violably secret.” In other 
words, what people do is 
none of your business! Is Mr. 
Bourne a doctor or is he some 
kind of Nazi! We saw on the 
BC “Holocaust” show how 
the Nazi doctors used to take 
people to gas chambers, but 
Dr. Bourne is even worse than 
them. He brings the gas 
chambers to the people! 


United Stat 
country. King Geo 
conquer the colonies. Now 
Dr Bourn He has a 
job working for President 
Carter, but is he really any 
good at it? Have any fewer 
people died of cancer since 
he got his doctor's degree 
Does he know a tongue de- 
pressor from a bent wi 
hanger? For example, he t 
them to spray paraquat on 
the pot, but what good does 
that do? I haven't known 
anyone who's gotten sick 
smoking it. (Some of my 
friends have bought paraquat 
pot, but just for souvenirs.) 
And the big joke is that in- 
stead of spraying it ourselves 
Bourne gave the job to the 
Mexicans. They're the people 
who've been trying to con- 
quer Texas ever since 1838! If 
Jimmy Carter really wants to 
be mean to kids, he should 
hire the old lady on our floor 
who gave the cockroach poi- 
son to my brother last Hal- 
loween! She should get on 
great with that snotnose Amy! 
My teacher is taking us to 
ington for a class tri 
this fall, and if Jimmy C 
wants to will be glad to drop 
in at the White House and tell 
him what the kids are really 
thinking. @ 


s a free 
tried to 
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Know whom you’re 
dealing with 

When you are contacted by a 
“friend of a friend” do you often 
worry about whom you are really 
dealing with? 

Protect yourself with our ex- 
clusive countersurveillance 
equipment. 


BUG ALERT 
EJ7 


fee 
= Detects and alerts you 
forthe existence 0! 2 
bugging device concealed an someone in 
yout presence or planted inthe roam. Easily 
Concealed in your hand oF pocket it gives 
You a warning y atiny signal light. Once ac 
vated. ight stays on until switched off 


TAP ALERT 
B409 


Alerts you to vir: 
tually any wiretap that 
may already be on 
your phone, as 
well as taps added 
later. Built-in tele 
phone analyzer with precise dig 
eliminates any guesswork. Tests 
hook and oft-hook taps 
Comprehensive report on how to protect 
yourself against phone taps and room 
bugs” also available. $20. To order. con: 
tact Jeff Clive (212)682-4731) or Walter 
Scott (202)659-3433 or mail coupon to. 


ANTL-WIRETAPPING & ANTI-BUGGING. 

‘CORPORATION OF AMERICA 

605 Third Ave. New York, N.Y. 10016 
Yes. \'m interested in your electronic counter 


surveillance equipment Kindly send me 
further information 


Check enclosed for Report on Protection against 
Bugs and Taps. 


vane 
none ss 

or 

state a. 
TELEPHONE 

Dealer inquiries invited. 
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James Bond 


(continued from page74) 


elated at our safe arrival, there was no 

ncle Al at the house to greet us, but no 
matter. We unloaded the wagon and M 
took 50 pounds of wet weed that had been 
soaked by the snow (I wasn't to see him 
again for several months). | headed home 
‘to my honey who'd missed me for over 90 
days and was ready to show me how 
much I'd missed. We put on our bathrobes 
and took out a cool bottle of champagne 
to celebrate. 

The cork had no sooner popped than 
several flat feet came through our door 
and some of the grubbiest characters 'd 
seen on both sides of the border were 
waving automatics in our astonished 
faces. The DEA was making its usual 
uncouth entrance. and we were under 
arrest for possession with intent to sell 
1.400 pounds of Mexican marijuana. I'd 
obviously been set up. The agent in 
charge of the 11-man detail made c 
to tighten his handcuffs so they'd crack 
my right wrist in three places. This gro: 
slob, who I'll call Fatso, got his biggest 
kicks out of making me repeatedly bend 
over and spread my cheeks. Searching for 
hidden contraband, no doubt. The others 
got their jollies by insulting Christine and 
threatening rape. 

I'd never seen such a slipshod, brutal 
and repulsive police action in my long 
career (at least the Staties showed their 
warrants before doing their dirty work), 
‘The DEA agents took special pains to rip 
my furniture apart and confiscate every- 
thing that wasn't too heavy to carry away. 
It wasn't until three months later—after I'd 
been released from a puke-smeared drunk 
tank on $100G bond, lost every cent in my 
apartment and was required to show my 
face every Friday to a parole officer, as 
well as having been smeared in the papers 
as a felon—that I found out that Uncle Al 
had gotten plastered one night while | was 
in California and decided he'd see how 
much my hide was worth. He voluntecred 
to be Judas: he told the feds that he'd been 
driven to action by fear of 200 pounds of 
moldy dynamite I'd brought back from a 
spelunking expedition to some old Ari- 
zona silver mines. | was becoming dan- 
gerous, storing away explosives, he said. 

The wheel had come full stop: | was 
gathering back in spades all the trouble rd 
ever caused in the past. But I knew I'd 
made restitution several times over: | was 
merely face to face now with the forces 
that would keep us all down and on the 
same level as themselves. For some un- 
fathomable reason | was destined to play 
this game all the way out, see it spin its 
way through the lives of people I'd one: 
loved and trusted. The next year would 
prove that many times over. f'd become a 
Victim, but 'd go kicking and screaming 
If L went at all. 


HIDE ANYTHING! 


“Explores the philosophy of 
hiding in a positive light with a 
realistic attitude toward living in 
today's world...” 

—S.F. Chronicle 


The Stash Book 
Peter Hjersman 
$4.95, paperback 


The only complete book 
about hiding: how to hide 
anything, or anyone, almost 
anywhere. 

Detailed instructions make 
construction of hiding places 
easy for anyone, even for 
teaders who have no skills in 
carpentry or other crafts. 

If you own anything that 
you would hate to lose, 
anything that would be a 
tempting target for a tip-off 
artist, THE STASH BOOK will 
safeguard you. 


To order: Send $4.95 plus 50¢ postage 
Ghandling to And/Or Book Conspiracy, 
P.O, Box 2246 HT, Berkeley, CA 94702. 
Expect 3-8 weeks for delivery. For first 
dss mail, send $4.50 for postage. No 
cash orC.0.0. please, 


Nome 
Kade 


Gry/state/Zip 


And/Or Press 
Berkeley, California 


MUSHROOMKITS 


The Homestead Book Company 
introduced the first Psilocybe 
Mushroomkits a year ago, and now 
we are pleased to introduce the lat- 
est developments in mushroom 
cultivation. Our 3 new kits include 
all the tools and supplies needed, 
a generous amount of fertile 
spores, and a completely illustrat- 
ed booklet excerpted from Bob 
Harris’ Growing Wild Mushrooms. 
We recommend that you purchase 
the revised edition of the book, 
which includes information on all 
three species. 


Psifocybe cubensis remains the easiest and most popular mushroom for home cultivation 
Itis the largest of the Psifocybe mushrooms, some reaching weights of up to a pound 
apiece! It grows readily at warm temperatures common to its native Mexico. Homestead’s 
new grain kit provides an excellent medium to produce a rewarding crop for the novice 
cultivator. The kit includes all the inoculating tools, alcohol lamp, malt-agar medium and 
petri dishes that come with our larger kits. The mycelium is transferred directly to the grain 
that is already contained in two bottles, and the mushrooms grow directly out of the 
bottles. Casing soil is included as well as our usual lifetime supply of proven-fertile spores 

For larger crops, we have available a non-manure compost the Psi/ocybe cubensis thrives 
on. Simply transfer the already growing mycelium into this compost and your crop will be 
increased many times over. The spores are also available separately. 


BEGINNER’S CUBENSIS KITS$25 


Psitocybe cyanescens is a particularly favorite mushroom in the temperate climate of the 
Pacific Northwest where it thrives on wood mulch. The mycelium spreads rapidly at warm 
temperatures in the 70's and fruits at about 50 degrees Fahrenheit. When the climate is 
suitable, this mushroom is ideal for growing outdoors in your garden. Once established you 
can transfer this species without sterile culture. We include two pounds of a non-manure 
wood compost that is also available in larger amounts at a very reasonable price for more 
extensive cultivation. This is a beautiful little mushroom that will more than satisfy the most 
particular mushroom fancier with its prolific growth. With some ingenuity it can be grown 
indoors using a thermostatically controlled refrigeration system, as described in the in- 
struction booklet which is enclosed in the kit. The spores are also available separately, 


OLYMPIC MUSHROOMKIT $34 


highly prized and 
fter the spawn is 
com. 


Panaeolus cyanescens grows in the tropical environs of Hawaii, where it 
loved. This small mushroom springs forth from compost in only ten days 
added tot. The kit includes two pounds of a specially-blended washed straw manu! 
post, which has been scientifically proven to be the most productive medium for dung 
inhabiting mushrooms, The proper hot and humid climate can be reproduced in an indoor 
or outdoor setting in many parts of the country. A green house is ideal. As inall the kits, we 
include all the tools and supplies you need, grain for spawning, and the booklet illustrated 
from Bob Harris’ Growing Wild Mushrooms. Compost for this mushroom is not avail 

able from us in extra quantities, but it can be easily produced in unlimited quantities using 
the Pasteurite Electric Compost Machine, invented by Bob Harris. The spores are also avail 

able separately fora limited time only. 


HAWAIIAN MUSHROOMKITS37 
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|| Send check or M.0. to Homestead Mushroombkit, 4009-K Stoneway N., Seattle, WA, 98103. H 

© Beginner's Cubensis Kit $25 Spores: Psilocy be cubensis s7 ll 

1 Olympic Mushroomkit $34 Spores-Psilocybe cyanescens $8 

HewalontMavoomik 637 Cl Shores Fanaeoliscyanescore(Hawaten)) $10 4 

15 poneume acute $605 Compost 10lb, (not for Howat) $0 

H Composting Machine 

1 Growing Wild Mushrooms (revised edit $4.50 

H MagicelMushroomHandbookitielgguide) $3.50 1 

j Name = ae = 

V ctess: = | 
City, State, Zip: —-— — — i 
orders add 15% U.S. funds, Dealer and distributor inquiries welcome. | 
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Emmett Grogan 


An elegy for the jailbird con-man novelist who masterminded the Summer of Love 
by Al Aronowitz 


im well enough to've gone on a 

half-assed caper with him in behalf 
of a coke dealer who thought he might've 
just snuffed the uptown player mother- 
fucker who ripped him off for $20,000 
worth of snort, knew him well enough 
to've long suspected that he boosted a TV 
set and a hair dryer out of my pad so he 
could feed his junk habit, knew him well 
enough to've given him $100 that he never 
paid back plus a bottle of my dying wife's, 
Percodans as a Christmas present. He 
later accused me of getting him back on 
junk with that little gift, 

I knew him well enough for him to've 
spilled me his whole inside story of the 
Altamont Raceway killing while he nod- 
ded out over dinner inside a private room 
at an Italian restaurant in San Francis 's 
North Beach. This was Emmett's version 
of how a skinny black kid, panicked into 
pulling a gun, got stabbed to death by an 
Angel in front of a half-million people, a 
movie crew and a stage, built overnight, 
on which Mick Jagger was trying to 
prance out a song for the biggest Stones 
freebie ever. Emmett rode with the 
Angels. He lived at their house until they 
told him to shit or get off the pot, either 
join them or split. Emmett split, but he 
stayed friends, Emmett worshiped Sweet 
William, one of the most legendary 
Angels of them all. 

Emmett also worshiped Albie Baker, 
the greatest of all jewel thieves, a cat 
burglar who's hit hard times now that he's 
older. He can’t scale walls like he used to. 
Emmett and Albie met in prison. Emmett 
met a lot of people in prison, like Ronald 
Biggs, who was Emmett’s cellmate in 
England, another of Emmett's idols, the 
mastermind of the multi-million-dollar 
Great Train Robbery who eluded capture 
for so long, Yeah, I knew Emmett. I'd take 
my sons over to listen to him talk in the 
Park Slope apartment he rented in Brook- 
lyn during the days when he was busy 
being a newlywed, trying to write and 
reading authors like Dashiell Hammett. 

I knew him well enough to've been 
invited to his wedding, held in Montreal, 
where Jerry Wexler sent the Kinney jet on 
a junket from New York, loaded with 
wedding guests. I was in San Francisco at 
the time, but I sent a telegram. Emmett 
was a corny newlywed. He was nuts 
about his wife, Louise Latraverse, an eye- 
ful of French Canadian actress with the 
kind of smarts necessary to play with 
Emmett’ head. He called me the night his 
son was born, the night of Kahoutek’s 
‘Comet. He was a corny father. too, acting 
just like some hack had written his lines 
for a TV sitcom about a brand-new daddy. 
Still, Emmett was hip enough to've picked 
his baby's name, Max, out of a phone 
book. 

Emmett and Louise grew apart after 
they moved ta Montreal, where Louise 
had to go chase her career. After a while 
Emmett took a separate apartment so he 


Y= I knew Emmett Grogan, knew 


of shit, like 
everybody else, but I 
knew him well enough 
to’ve been dazzled by him. 


could write, He'd always been skinny. But 
now he got fat. He got fat sitting on his ass 
in front of a typewriter, watching TV and 
eating pizzas. Then he threw the TV set 
out the window, finished what he was 
writing and took a job on the docks to get 
back into shape. I remember Emmett 
telling me how Bob Dylan came by to visit 
in Montreal while Bob was on his Rolling 
‘hunder tour, Emmett knew everybody. 
He knew Bob well enough to've been 
there the night Bob met Janis Joplin for the 
first time at Albert Grossman's house up 

in Woodstock. Yeah, I knew Emmett 
for him to’ve put 


knew him we 
Jes two of the villains in my life by 

using their names for a couple of char- 
acters in something he wrote that people 
will keep reading for years. | knew him 
well enough to've been one of his honor- 
ary babysitters while he holed up 
Leonard Cohen’s old apartment down in 
the canceled part of the Lower East Side 
to write his first novel, Ringolevio. Even 
Emmett got mugged in that neighborhood 
one night. Hit almos| 
He didn’t have his piece with 

Emmett was full of shit, like everybody 
else, but I knew him well enough to've 
been dazzled by him. In Ringolevio, 
which Emmett didn't take much pain to 
disguise as his autobiography. he made 
himself out to be his own superman, 
starting as a teenage junkie who also was 
a prep-school safecracker, scaling dumb- 
afts to rip off the homes of his 
schoolmates after casing their pads at the 
parties he'd been invited to, He told how 
he became an actor, wrote scripts, trav- 
eled around Europe, hung out with Irish 


revolutionaries, murdered people. 

He also told how he founded the Dig- 
gers, the Robin Hood co-op that stole food 
from the San Francisco commission mar- 
kets to cook as free meals for the starving 
hippies camped out in Haight-Ashbury 
during the San Francisco psychedelic 
revolution starring art-nouveau posters, 
light shows, the Monterey Pop Festival, 
the Jefferson Airplane, the Grateful Dead 
and Bill Graham. After Emmett finished 
writing Ringolevio, he told me: “They 
thought a junkie like me would never do 
anything. They thought I was finished, 
‘They thought I could never write a book 
And they thought I was too junked out to 
ever make a come! Emmett was 
running around with Tuesday Weld in 
those days. 

I knew him well enough for him once 
to've said to me, “You want me to kill 
somebody for you? I'll kill somebody for 
you.” He said it with a strange, eerie smile 
that seerned to make his face drip like a 
Dali watch, a smile that made me feel he 
was secretly licking his chops. I'd seen 
that smile on other people I knew to be 
thinking of murder. Emmett was danger- 
ous. Emmett was mysterious. In 1968, he 
went on WBAI to tell kids they shouldn't 
go to the Democratic Convention in Chi- 
ago to get their heads bashed in for the 
greater glory of phony revolutionary 
heroes like Abbie Hoffman. Emmeit 
hated Abbie. He said Abbie copped his 
style. But when Albert Grossman joked 
that Emmett was a CIA agent, I half 
believed him. 

Emmett always made a big production 
out of moving around like he was some 
kind of fugitive, paranoid that at any 
moment he'd get set up in an ambush. 
He'd come up with intriguing gimmicks 
like Interpol’s monthly list of telephone 
numbers to call to find out if his line was 
tapped. Something like that. Yeah, I knew 
Emmett. | knew him well enough to think, 
‘one crazy time as I went speeding the 
wrong way down the Interstate, that Em- 
mett might be the .44-caliber killer, that 
Emmett was the devil himself. 
knew enough about hom 
to've created Billy Jamaic, the lunatic who. 
goes through Brooklyn in Emmett's sec- 
‘ond novel, Final Score, shooting people in 
the head before he blesses them. 
BAAMMM! “Godspeed!” Billy says. Yeah, 
Tonce thought Emmett was the devil. 

I knew him, with the gold ring pierced 
through his right ear and the big, unmis- 
takably Irish grin that always made you 
think he'd just had his hand into some 
kind of cookie jar, like Fort Knox. Yeah, | 
knew him, a guy I'd spent some time with, 
‘one of the stars of my life, one of the most 
spellbinding writers of my time. I knew 
him well enough. I knew him well enough 
to've cried when, on April 5, 1978, Johnny 
Hamill called to tell me Emmett'd been 
found dead of a heart attack, probably 
from too much doping, on a New York 
City subway. 
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MANNITE 


(also known as mannitol or mannita) 


Compare for yourself! 

Experts all agree that the original 
Mannite Conoscenti is far superior to 
all other brands of baby laxatives. 

Mannite has the SPARKLE and 
total water solubility that connois- 
seurs demand. 

It gives you more for your money. 
Is completely legal. (A verification 
letter is available upon request.) 


Don’t delay! Order today! The snow- 


fall is upon us. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


TURK’S IMPORT/EXPORT | 
P.O. Box 34534 | 
Los Angeles, Ca. 90034 


Please send bars of Mannite (8.5 grams) 
at $5.00 per bar. California residents add 6% sales 
tax. Ship to: 


Address. 


City_ 


| 

| 

| 

| 

Name | 
| 

State | 

| 


Zip = 
‘Check or Money Order. 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED. 
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AS THATS, 


1978 JAY KINNEY 
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WHEN KING DARIUS OF PERSIA INVADED GREECE, 
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YOUNG WOMAN'S BOTTOM! 


The KLANDESTINE ISOMERIZATION KONVERTER®,0r KIK®, 
ered, Sci 


sion engi 
Not only does KIK 


a preci 
entific appliance that turns “shil” grade pot into paralytic weed. 


ea: but it also improves taste, smell 


and color of all grass with no weight loss. Something to think about if you happen 


be in the business 


Capa 


fate than one pound! 


OMPLETE KIK® 


s5Q°° 


2/$109.95 


KIK® is a fully 

assembled appliance 

including chemicals 
seeee 


KLANDESTINE RESEARCH LAB 
Guarantees that if you are not 

absolutely, 100% satisfied with the KIK@ 

appliance, returnit in the original carton 

8 within 10 days for an immediate refund. 


[Applies to Mail Order Only) 


RETAILERS CONTAGI: Blimo Productions, 920 B'WAY, NYC. 
NY 10010 (212) 473-4008) 


HOW DOES IT WORK? 

All marijuana plants contain cannabidiols, A plants’ potency 
depends on what percentage of these cannabidiols it is capa. 
ble of converting into THC. KIK@ converts the remainder, 
thereby dramatically increasing the herbs' potency by as 
much as 800° 

With KIK® you will also be able to inexpensively make super 
strength pure hash oil, powerful lettuce opium, hashish and 
the most lethal opiated hashish available. 


WHY KIK@ 

= KIK@ costs you fe 
appliance. 

+ KIK® works in just minutes—other |SOmerizers take hours 
(many hours) 

+ KIK® is easier to use —our advanced technology eliminates 
confusing controls. 


DON’T GET RIPPED OFF GET RIPPED 


than any other !SOmerization 


KLANDESTINE RESEARCH LAB,INC. 

P.O.Box 277,Roslyn, New York 11576 

Yes, I've decided to KIK® my habit. Please rush my order: 
Enclosed is my check/MO for $59.95. KIK® pays shipping. 
Enclosed is $10. | will pay the $49.95 balance COD, plus 
shipping and handling fees of $5.00 (Total, $54.95) 
Enclosed is $1 for Klandestine Research Lab's Color brochure. 


STATE ZIP 
cash. New York residents add 6% sales tax) 


Third World to Enter Spac 


The first human beings to come into contact 
It all depends on which equatorial nation is selected to provide 


them in Pushtu or Swahi 


extraterrestrials might well speak to 


a 200-square-mile Earthport base for the launching of satellites and peopled spacecraft 
under the auspices of the new World Space Center. The idea is to provide inexpensive 
space-travel facilities, independent of the USA’s NASA or the European Space Agency, to 


be used by a consortium of developing countries to 


space. 


h the Third World into outer 


The Earthport project is coordinated by independent Western and Third World space 


specialists, and already over a dozen countries and private corporations have cont 


millions toward its implementation. 

It may not be long before pressurized Bantu 
beehive huts go up in the Mare Caesarium on 
the moon, if the international Earthport project 
proceeds on schedule. Or pethaps 20-mile-di 
ameter space stations orbiting between the Earth 
and the moon will be populated inside with 
pygmies and bushmen stalking elephants 
through the jungle in one-third the gravity found 
on Earth 

However, critics of the Earthport movement 
have suggested it may be a veiled attempt by the 
great powers to extend Cold War geopolitics into 
the Third World. A prime Earthport supporter, 
the German tax-exempt corporation OTRAG, 
hhas spent $30 million since 1976 in developing a 
launching facility in Zaire’s war-torn Shaba prov- 
1ce: 100,000. square miles of Shaba on the 
Zambian border have been leased to OTRAG by 
the Mobutu government, and the corporation 
exerts full military and police powers there. 
Eventually the Zaire facility will be used to 
launch reconnaissance satellites paid for by non- 
aligned, Third World governments. It has been 
charged that the Germans have been using their 
Zaire “range” to develop a nuclear-missile deli 
ery capability in contravention of the 1954 Brus- 
sels accords, though the London Observatory 
and Popular Science magazine report that 
OTRAG's obsolete launch rockets would be 
wholly inadequate to military use. 

Despite the controversy, Earthport plans are 
forging ahead in several areas under the coordi- 
nation of the World Space Center, recently 
incorporated in Vienna. So far five other equato- 
rial nations—Liberia, the Sudan, Panama, Rwanda 
and Sierra Leone—have officially volunteered 
property to serve as a common launch site 

A launch pad located on the equator would 
coffer significant advantages over a pad located at 
any higher latitudes. At the equator, the Earth is 
spinning at nearly 1,000 mph toward the east, 
imparting a considerable momentum to any 
missile fired from it: the momentum would cut 
down immeasurably on the amount of fuel 
required to cast a satellite into orbit, For the same 


An artist’s rendering of possible Earthport design shows wet and dry landing zones. 


McMenamin 


Teason, @ satellite in permanent orbit over the 
‘equator would be easier to reach by earth-based 
rendezvous att like the Enterprise space shuttle. 

As the fabulous possibilities of satellite tech- 
nology emerge, developing nations (most of 
Which are situated near the equator) are becom: 
ing increasingly interested in them. NASA's two 
super-sophisticated Landsat satellites now in 
orbit can detect unsuspected mineral resources 
in wildemness areas, indicate likely new deposits 
of underground coal and petroleum, monitor 
drought effects and wasteland widening, and 
even detect crop diseases, locust swarmings and 
forest fires, As things now stand, major Wester 
multinational corporations enjoy tirst access to 
Landsat data; the developing countries, where 
most of the new energy resources are being 
discovered, most often get the material only 
secondhand and are insufficiently equipped to 
properly interpret it, Thus the suspicion exists in 
‘many quarters that the big companies may now 
be leasing or buying cheap land in these coun 
Ines, ostensibly for agncultural purposes, but 
actually for the eventual exploitation of satellite- 


spotted natural resources. 

Its the stated purpose of the international 
Earthport operation to extend the benefits of 
satellite technology to underdeveloped coun- 
tries. The Sabre Foundation of Califomia, a 
public-policy research group headed by R. Buck 
minster Fuller and Apollo astronaut Philip K. 
Chapman, reported after an Earthport feasibility 
study: “AS the commercial uses of space grow. 
we believe an intemational launching facility 
will help people around the world to enjo¥ the 
benefits” NASA and private study groups inci- 
cate that space-oriented industries will develop 
into an unprecedented global economic boom 
within 20 years, 

OTRAG's Zairean facility will be fully opera: 
tional within three years. In French Guinea, full 
satellite launch facilities are being developed by 
the European Space Agency. In New York City, 
the Public-Interest Satellite Association, Inc., is 
forming a research group to advise other nations 
about Earthport-style possibilities; the advisers 
will include former NASA and Rockwell Interna~ 
tional employees. 
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War Centennial Threatens to 


A century-old dispute over sea-access 
rights recently led to a break in diplomatic 
relations between Chile and Bolivia and is 
now threatening to erupt into war. 

At the center of the controversy is the 
narrow corridor of land, around the town 
of Arica, that previously constituted Boli- 
via's only outlet to the Pacific Ocean, The 
area has been occupied by Chile ever since 
the War of the Pacific (1879-84), and it is 
feared that Bolivia's long smoldering fervor 
to reclaim the area will boil over should 
Chile refuse any concessions by the cen- 
tennial anniversary of the war. Reports of 
new troop movements persist in the re- 
gion, although they are regularly denied by 
military chiefs of both countries. 

The diplomatic situation is complicated 
by the fact that Peru, which borders Chile 
at Arica, has a treaty with Chile stipulating 
that Peru must be a party to any land deals 
involving the Arica area. The highest his- 
torical point of “entente” was reached in 
February of 1975, when the presidents of 
Bolivia and Chile, generals Banzer and 
Pinochet, met at Charana to negotiate the 
10-year-old Arica dispute. Despite their 
cordial “embrace at Charana,” Bolivia's 
hoped-for corridor to the sea was never 
opened, ostensibly because Peru would 


Erupt New Chile-Bolivia Conflict 


e 
Arequipa 


PERU 


e 
Arequipa 


PERU 


Landlocked Bolivia is willing to fight for an outlet to the sea 


not cede the necessary land. So in March 
this year, General Banzer broke relations 
with Chile, accusing Pinochet of teasing 
Bolivia with the promise of Arica but not 
coming through, 

Chile has always been noticeably high- 
handed over Arica. It was motivated to 
seize the territory in 1879 by British cor- 
porations like Melbourne & Clark, who 
coveted the nitrates found there in abun- 
dance. It justified the occupation of Arica 
by declaring, “Our rights are born of victo- 


ry, the supreme law of nations.” On the 
other hand, Chile has always accorded 
Bolivia generous rail transport, customs 
and port facilities there. 

In May this year, a scheme by General 
Pinachet to create a tripartite complex of 
economic development among Chile, Peru 
and Bolivia was flatly rejected by General 
Banzer, The imminent return of electoral 
democracy to both Bolivia and Peru, after 
years of military rule in both nations, makes 
ithard to foresee the future in the area. The 
prospects run from a new war, which no 
ne there can really afford, to some kind of 
three-way breakthrough. The coming 
“centennial” of the Pacific War makes it 
even more urgent that a permanent solu- 
tion in the area be devised by 1979. 


Draft Looms 
in Jamaica 


KINGSTON, JAMAICA—Troubled by a large 
number of unemployed and illiterate 
young people, the Jamaican government is 
for the first time considering the adoption 
‘of a universal military draft. 

The movement for compulsory service 
in'the island’s armed forces was started by 
Councilman H.£. Davis, who stated that 
“Jamaican youths are unoccupied and are 
desirous of joining the army, in which they 
would be disciplined for civil life.” Davis, 
who served in Britain’s Royal Air Force 
during World War II, also feels that many 
young illiterate Jamaicans could be taught 
to read in the army. The opinion of the 
youth of Jamaica has not been solicited, 
but Councilman Davis's recommendation 
for the draft has been unanimously passed 
by the Portland County Parish and is now 
under consideration by the ministries of 
justice and defense. 


Suspected Dope Runner Wins Colombian Presidency 


BOGOTA, COLOMBIA—After the most apa- 
thetic Colombian election of the century— 
only 20 percent of eligible voters went to 
the polls—Liberal Party candidate and re- 
puted dope dealer Julio Cesar. Turbay 
Ayalo, 62, became the new president of 
Colombia. Turbay Ayalo had been fingered 
last April, in a US. congressional report, as 
a suspected grass and coke trafficker, 
though the US. ambassador in Bogota 
protested that the charges were unsub- 
stantiated. Turbay, a 40-year campaigner 
with extensive support from right-wing 
property magnates, accused the American 
Congress of “drug McCarthyism” and sug- 
gested that the dope charge had been 
made to ensure that as president he would 
work to clear his name by vigorously 
suppressing the coke and smoke traffic. To 
the contrary, Turbay Ayalo has firmly 
pledged to work with Colombia's new 
“emerging class’—a euphemism for the 
nouveau riche dope, coffee, sugar and 
emerald smugglers, who have prospered 
under the benign neglect of Defense Min- 


ister General Varon Valencia. Observers, 


speculate that between Varon Valencia 
and Turbay Ayalo, the energetic investiga 
tions of dope-obsessed Attomey General 
Serrano may be summarily terminated— 
one way or the other. 


Colombian 
Hellhole 
to Become 
Garden of Eden 


MEDELLIN, COLOMBIA—The “Devil's Island” 
prison at Gorgona, in the Pacific just off the 
Cauca coast, is shortly to be closed by the 
government. It may be kept as a nature 
preserve, though investors in Medellin and 
Cali are interested in developing a harbor, 
airport and several luxury hotels there, to 
turn it into a new vacation attraction 


Hoods Liberate 
Graveyard 


SAO JOAO DE MERITI, BRAZIL—Recently a large 
tract of open land in this Rio de Janeiro suburb 
was officially zoned and developed as a ceme- 
tery. The developers shortly afterward published 
a notice claiming that they felt it “necessary to 
stress that the cemetery has not been officially 
opened so far, and would murderers therfore 
refrain from dumping dead bodies of victims on 
that site, as has frequently happened. 


Cie Beauty~of 
Margin 

That beauty is performance, the kind that has 

made Marygin the top selling cannabis 

cleaner today. No powdering or shaking 

here—only a gentle tumbling action that 

leaves you with a perfect herb ready to roll. 


‘Ask for Marygin at your favorite store or 
us—includes free smoking essentials catalog; 
Postage paid. Send check or money 

order to: 

Marygin, Inc. 

P.O. Box 5827 

Tucson, Arizona 85703 


(602) 623-3732 
(602) 623-0709 
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Wide World: 


Couples Battle Nightly 
over Sleep 


CHICAGO—A sleep researcher at Rush Presbyterian-St. Luke's Medical Center reports that 
husbands “almost always” deprive their wives of proper sleep. Dr. Rosalind Cartwright has 
simulated domestic American sleeping patterns in her laboratory, and she says that while 
the men generally achieved a proper nightly amount of deep, healthful “delta” sleep, 
women were most often deprived of it by their husbands’ tossing and turning, snoring, 
etc, Short of twin beds, Dr. Cartwright suggests that couples take frequent separate 
vacations so the wife can catch up on her sleep. 


“Shaking Tent’? Beats Out 
“| Love Lucy” 


WINNIPEG, MANITOBA~After three days of 
watching a new color television installed 


boring and claimed that its abundance of 
evil spirits entered their children and gave 


by anthropologists in the village general 
store, previously isolated Cree Indians in 
Manitoba politely asked for its removal. 
The anthropologists had been studying the 
immediate effect the TV might have on a 
remote people, but the Cree responded 
that after an initial fascination they found it 


them nightmares. They also. mentioned 
that the community shaman regularly puts 
‘on much more entertaining shows with his 
ular “shaking tent” ceremonies, in 
which persons both alive and dead are 
conjured up in full view of the whole town 
to heal the sick and to foretell the future. 


Made from ‘polished acrylics and filled with liquid gold dust. 
Shaking changes the Clear liquid into a storm of swirling 
Gold amazement. Heighten your highs -be MESMERIZED! 


Screw on bowl! 
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4821 W. Irving Park Road 
Chicago, IL 60641 


CO CAPTAIN BEYOND 
Captain Beyond 
—> 0 James TaVLoR 


IORDERED| 


ie BORER MBean 
nacros Grane Ba 
Ss co auMgte Fie 


The Best Of 
(CO THE BEACH Boys 
Friends (2-LP's) Smily, Smile 


i eo 
Ocheck here for FREE SOUNDS GOOD Catalog 


Gov’t Admits 
Microwaves Threaten 
Millions 


WASHINGTON, D.C.—Representative Eliza~ 
beth Holtzman (D-N.Y.) has released a 
General Accounting Office study that 
admits that a majority of Americans are 
daily exposed to possibly hazardous levels 
of microwave radiation. The study indi 
cates that radiation given off by microwave 
ovens, telephone transmissions, UHF TV 
broadcasting, airport. radar and CB car 
radios may “affect the immune system, 
create anomalies in mouse litters, such as 
hernias of the brain, and produce a trend 
toward lower behavioral performance.” 
Studies from the USSR and Warsaw Pact 
nations have already suggested that exces- 
sive microwave exposure may cause eye- 
strain, fatigue, irritability, insomnia, 
decrease in memory, decreased fertility 
and birth defects. Holtzman points out 
that currently there is no government 
agency officially investigating the problem. 


Maharishi Invades 
Rhode Island 


PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND—Transcenden- 
tal Meditation magnate Guru Maharishi 
Mahesh Yogi has called upon all devoted 
TM practitioners to migrate to Rhode Is 
land and transform it through their superior 
vibes and inspirational example into a 
veritable Promised Land 

The collective effect of over 10,000 TM 
users practicing in one spot, says Maharishi 
spokesman Joshua Roberts, will cause “a 
dramatic change in the quality of life in 
Rhode Island.” In the imagined “ideal 
society,” crime and disease statistics will 
subside, fewer car accidents will occur and 
even the weather will improve. 


Anita Pledges 
“Gay Havens” 
Nationwide 


MIAMI, FLORIDA—A “homosexual haven” 
may soon be established in a Miami church 
bought by Bob Green, Anita Bryant’s hus- 
band/manager. Ms. Bryant, claiming, that 
gay men and women from all over the 
country have written to her for spiritual 
help, has determined to set up a nation- 
wide chain of Anita Bryant “ministries.” 
Counseling will be provided free at her 
“halfway houses” for “sincerely repentant” 
homosexuals and lesbians. 


All those who want to see 
the funniest film of the year, 
raise their hands. 


ANIMAL HOUSE 


A comedy from Universal Pictures 
THE MATTY SIMMONS - IVAN REITMAN PRODUCTION 


“NATIONAL LAMPOON'S ANIMAL HOUSE” rong JOHN BELUSHI - TIM MATHESON ‘JOHN VERNON - VERNA BLOOM 
THOMAS HULCE and DONALD SUTHERLAND os sexnincs « Produced by MATTY SIMMONS and IVAN REITMAN 
Song “ANIMAL HOUSE” Composed and Performed by STEPHEN BISHOP - Musicby ELMER BERNSTEIN 


Written by HAROLD RAMIS, DOUGLAS KENNEY & crs ie Directed by JOHN LANDIS RI RESTRICTED<> 


~ AUNMERSAL PCTURE TEcHNicoLORe be 


At theatres everywhere this summer. 


Nudists Desert 
Britain 
No nude beaches is bad news for the 
British economy, says England’s Naturist 
Foundation, whose 250,000 members have 
been forced to bathe in France, Yugo: 
slavia and Scandinavia because Great Brit- 
ain is the only West European country 
without nude beaches. The situation is 
costing England millions of sterling, a year, 
claim the Naturists, who call upon the 
English Tourist Board to provide 30 beaches 
where mad dogs and Englishmen can go 


naked in the midday sun. British beaches: pristine but pissy. 


Belfast Robot Destroys 
Overparked Cars 


‘One bizarre technological development brought about by the guerrilla war in Northern 
ireland is a robot that patrols the streets of Belfast investigating and sometimes destroying 
suspicious-looking parked cars. 

The robot is called the Marauder and looks like a small tank with arms. These arms can 
rip off a car door, punch holes in the body and windows and otherwise probe an auto that 
is suspected of containing a terrorist bomb. In recent years, the Irish Republican Army has 
often left parked cars packed with gelignite bombs to explode on the main streets in 
Belfast, killing and injuring not only civilians but members of the British Army Bomb 
Squad who have attempted to defuse the clevices. Any car left parked on a main street in 
Belfast for more than 15 minutes is liable to be trashed by the Marauder. 
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Hungary Jumps to 
#1 Suicide Nation 


Hungary has risen to the top of the world’s 
suicide league, according to World Health 
Organization figures that indicate more 
than 40 out of every 100,000 Hungarians 
killed themselves last year. This compares 
with rates of about 30 per 100,000 in the 
other most suicide-prone countries such 
as Austria, Finland, Czechoslovakia and 
Sweden, 

More than 4,500 people in Hungary 
killed themselves last year, and another 
20,000 tried but failed. Psychologists at- 
tribute the high rate to rapid urbanization, 
the difficulties of adjusting to modern life 
and the acute housing shortage, which 
forces many Hungarians to live in crowd- 
ed, emotionally tense households. 

Dr. Geza Varady, director of Budapest's 
Institute for Mental Health, believes that 
his country's citizens’ record-breaking 
penchant for self-destruction stems from 
“the Hungarian temperament, which is 
volatile and likes dramatic gestures.” 


Iron Curtain Gets 
No-Iron Pants 


Because jeans have reached the price of 
$150 on the Hungarian black market, Levi- 
Strauss has obtained permission to cross 
the Iron Curtain and open a factory in 
Budapest. Domestic production is expect- 
ed to slash the price to no more than $50 a 
pair, 


Sweden Okays 
Gay Teens 


STOCKHOLM, SWEDEN—The age of sexual 
consent for gay men and women in Swe- 
den has been lowered to 15. Until now, 
only heterosexuals could have state-sanc- 
tioned sex at that age—homosexuals had to 
wait until age 18. 


Swedes, Swiss Top 
U.S. Income 


Sweden is the nation at the top of the 
affluence list with a per capita income of 
$9,030, says the 24-nation Organization for 
Economic Cooperation and Development. 
Switzerland closely follows at $8,870, and 
the US. is in third place at $7,910. At the 
bottom of the heap is Turkey at $1,000 a 
year. 


The End of Paris’ Beat Hotel 

by Maxine Feifer 
Always one of Paris’ cheapest hotels, number 9 Rue Git-le- 
Coeur became known as the “Beat Hotel” in the late ‘50s and 
early 60s, when it was home for most of the writers and 
painters who were the vanguard of the Beat Generation. Allen 
Ginsberg, Peter Orlovsky, Jack Kerouac, William Burroughs, 
Brion Gysin and Harold Norse are just a few of the seminal 
hipsters that filled the rooms and lounges of the funky “class 13” 
hotel. 

They lived on small allowances from home, did menial work 
when they had to, or, most often, hustled. Then they sat up all 
night over cheap wine and hash and talked and talked and 
talked. Down in the café was blue-haired Mme. Rachou, the 
landlady, who fended off cops, families, debt collectors and 
whatever else threatened her Beat brood. Then, in 1963, the Beat 
Hotel was sold, cleaned up” and renamed the Hotel de Vieux 
Paris. And so “finis” to an era. 


é 
2 
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Known as the Beat Hotel, No. 9 Rue Git-le-Coeur was home to a vast array of 50s and ‘60s hipsters, including Peter Orlovsky 
and Allen Ginsberg (upper right). Now a standard tourist inn, the hotel’s new lobby (lower right) betrays none of its funkier heritage. 


A room that once was filled with straw 
has a pile carpet, a mirrored dressing table 
and a queen-sized bed in it, Walls, once 
decorated with murals (like Ted Joans’s 
“The Chick Who Fell Off a Rhino”) or hung 
with bicycle wheels and battered tubas, are 
now covered in modern floral paper. Les 
femmes of the Beat Hotel still wear shades 
and long straight hair, but now they are 
wealthy foreign tourists following fashion. 
Their rooms cost $25 a night and are rarely 
booked for more than three days—in short 
9 Git-le-Coeur is a standard tourist estab- 
lishment. 


The Laigles, the new proprietors, are no. 
patrons of the avant-garde. When they 
cleaned the place up and tured it into the 
kind of hotel that makes money, they 
threw out dozens of abandoned canvases. 
“Oj course,” smiles Monsieur Laigle, “now 
I wish I hadn't.” Nostalgia has caught up 
with the Beat era. This month, at an auc- 
tion in New York, the Beat Hotel papers 
were put up for sale at a reserve price of 
$60,000; for years they'd been disintegrat- 
ing in a small museum in Lichtenstein until 
Richard Ahrens, a New York dealer, 
moved them for sale, 


A publisher in San Francisco wants to do 
a book on the Beat Hotel, and Harold 
Norse is already at work on a somewhat 
more cynical counterreport, The Dream 
Machines of Brion Gysin and lan Somer- 
ville (precursors of the strobe light) are 
now becoming part of the collection at the 
Cultural Center Pompidou at Beaubourg, 
Paris's big new modern art museum. 
‘Adieu to Beat and to the fantastically 
muraled walls. But maybe Harold Norse 
was prophetic when he said of the Beat 
Hotel in 1963, “the fleabag shrine will be 
documented by art historians.” 


Political Prisoners Screened by CIA Personality Test 


Twenty thousand Indonesian political 
prisoners will be released shortly—but only 
after undergoing a battery of CIA-devised 


American corporations to indicate the 


“personal character” of job applicants will 
be given to the prisoners, including the 


personality tests to deterr 


ers 


similar to those routinely used by many 


ne each prison- 
to communism, Tests 


Hans Eysenck test, which spec 
susceptibility” 


“communist ideology,” from 


ically mea- 
sures an individual's attitudes toward 
“tough- 


The Bun Also Rises 


Wide World 


minded’ to “tenderness.” The government 
has promised amnesty to all prisoners 
ailed by the Indonesian government since 
ne 1965 ClA-assisted coup brought Pre: 
dent Suharto’s party to power. However, 
those who score “poorly” on the tests 
(donated to the Indonesian government by 
the CIA) will be more closely watched than 
those who score “well. 


Big Oil Turns 
on Terrorists 


RIYADH, SAUDI ARABIA~Seven Arab coun 
tries and Iran are presently recruiting anti 
sabotage and counterinsurgency experts 
for a prospective “Oil Interpol,” a private- 
detective’ agency to guard their oil fields 
from subversion. Increasingly frequent and 
destructive “accidents” have plagued Arab 
oil fields in recent years, causing billions in 
damages. Although no formal charges 
have been made, widespread opinion 
holds the radical Popular Front for the 
Liberation of Palestine responsible. Opera- 
tives in the new security agency, patterned 
aiter the private international police com 
pany Interpol with headquarters in Paris, 
will have no power to arre 


suspects. 


t's easy If your launch pad is equipped with one 


But this time it’s falling, along with thousands of other little loaves and scores of people, as 
a 40-foot bamboo tower, covered with buns, collapses in Hong Kong. Two towers fell, 
injuring 24 participants in the annual Bun Festival held this spring on Cheung Chau Island. 
Chinese tradition says that reaching the uppermost buns will bring a climber good luck in 


or two “Headlites,” now availa 
White Light Corporation. The “Headlite,” with 
Its special prismatic globe and rotating cylinder, 
‘creates a dazaling color display of twinkling star: 
like patterns over the walls and celling of any 


thec 


coming year. 
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Hindu Sacrificial Feast 
Marred by Protesters 


AHMEDABAD, INDIA—The annual nine-day 
feast of India’s highest caste Brahmins, the 
Chorries Koti Gaytari Yagna, was celebrat- 
ed in splendid fashion this year despite 
protests from many quarters over the “co- 
lossal waste” involved. Traditionally, the 
5,000 Brahmins entitled to attend the cere- 
mony ritually burn over a million dollars 
worth of food in “sacrifices” to the goddess 
Gaytari: 32,000 kilos of ghee butter, 50,000 
litres of milk, 25,000 kg each of rice and ti! 
barley and 100 kg of herbs, resins and 
miscellaneous food. This year His Holiness 
Jagatguru Shri Shankaracharya, “Teacher of 
the World” and presiding Brahmin at the 
festival, halved the sacrificial expenses to 
$500,000 after protestors burned Hindulike 
images of “fanaticism, Superstition and 
Corruption” at a“Counter-Yagna.” 

Still, nearly 500,000 lower-caste ob- 
servers gathered at the dry Sarbatmeti riv 
erbed near here to watch while the 
Brahmins, after a 24-hour fast, began light- 
ing the 1,000 yagna kunda sacrificial pits 
Each fire was ignited with a torch that had 
been driven to Ahmedabad from the Eter: 


nalFire, which is kept perpetually burning 
in the Himalayan town of Kedarnath. 
Hindus believe that this fire was first lit in 
prehistoric times, during the nuptial rites of 
Lord Shiva for his marriage with the Lady 
Parvati. Although gigantic images of Gay- 
tari predominate over the Yagna feast 
grounds, ministers from the Muslim, Chris- 
tian and Parsi sects are also traditionally 
invited to lecture this “assembly for world 
peace” on the ethical aspects of their 
religions. 

Many Hindus this year regarded Shri 
Shankaracharya’ diminishment of the 
Yagna sacrifices as a betrayal of the sacred 
ceremony. His Holiness himself declared 
that it was done in view of unprecedented 
killer cyclones that devastated southern 
India this spring, killing and impoverishing 
millions. Political observers suggest that 
the reduction was made on the suggestion 
of Jagna Sanga, a top Brahmin who is 
currently struggling for control of the ruling 
Janata coalition in New Delhi, where 83- 
year-old Moraji Desai is currently the fig- 
urehead premier. 


King Khaled 


Saudis Declare 
Fashion Ban 


RIYADH, SAUDI ARABIA— King Khaled has de- 
creed that foreign women visiting Saudi 
Arabia must henceforth be clothed in Ara- 
bian-style garments or face an “unspeci 
fied punishment.” While the wearing of 
veils may not be rigorously enforced, bare 
arms and ankles—“imported ways which, 
to say the least, contradict the rules of good 
manners and seemliness”—are strictly ver- 
boten. The king also ruled that “hippies” 
will be immediately imprisoned for “disre- 
spect to Islam. 
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Student Rebellions Rock Nigeria 


LAGOS, NIGERIA— Political activism by young Afri- 
can college students, previously minimal on 
most of this continent, has broken out in Nigeria 
with a violence unparalleled even by the ‘60s 
youth demonstrations in America and Europe. At 
least 60 people have been killed in demonstra- 
tions this year around Nigeria’s nine major uni- 
versities, and police now patrol even elementary 
and secondary schools in the military govem- 
ment’s attempt to quell nationwide studen 
unrest. 

Colonel Ahmadu Ali, Commissioner for Edu- 
cation, has repeatedly closed Lagos, Ibadan and 
Ahmadu Bello universities and has officially 
banned the activist National Union of Nigerian 
Students (NUNS). “The students believe that if 
students in Europe could bring about the col 
lapse of governments, so could they,” an official 
bulletin charges, “and they see nothing in the 
way of their goal.” Government insinuations that 
the student movements are communist inspired 
have been raised to justify the exceedingly brutal 
police suppressions 

The violence began early this year when tu- 
ition fees at Lagos University were abruptly 
increased by 300 percent. NUNS president Segun, 
Okeowo, terming this an attempt to restrict 
education to Nigeria’s overprivileged upper 
class, called for lecture boycotts and off-campus, 
street demonstrations. But when the Lagos stu- 
dents gathered to march off campus, police shot 
two of them and gassed the rest. 
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Demonstrators in Lagos, Nigeria 


At the funeral of one of the victims days later 
violence again erupted: students took to the 
streets, smashing police vehicles, kidnapping 
two policemen and barricading the routes to the 
university, Students at nearby Idaban University 
also kidnapped a cop and tirebombed police 
vans. Suburban Ife high-school kids fought cops 


Mige Worl 


hand to hand until one student was killed, and 
then they smashed up police cars and burnt 
down the town jail. Students pulled wealthy 
Nigerians trom their luxury cars and forced them 
to repeatedly chant, “Ali must go!” 

Police and military response to the nationwide 
rioting was so vicious that the Nigerian Medical 
Association was moved to comment: “Its ironi 
cal that the Federal government, which so loudly 
condemned the shooting of demonstrating, stu: 
dents in Soweto, can endorse worse atrocities in 
Nigeria.” 

Segun Okeowo, who is challenging the NUNS 
ban in court, has pledged, “We will fight with our 
blood as we have already done to assure that an 
egalitarian educational system is achieved.” It is, 
rumored that Nigerian students are secretly 
hoarding gas masks and guns until such time as 
the universities are reopened by the government. 

The real sources of Nigerian student unrest 
according to analysts, have to do with the glaring 
disparity between the very rich and the very poor 
in the cities and also with popular resentment 
against the military government and its increas 
ingly obvious reluctance to call for open elec 
tions next year, as promised 


Unwed Mom Challenges 
Bantustan Politicos 


UMTATA, THE TRANSKEI—The former minister of the 
interior of this newly created country, Ms, Stella 
Sigcau, is in the process of forming a. truly 
extraordinary political party 

ten-month-old baby Jeremiah, born out of wed: 
lock. 

Ms. Sigcau was forced to resign from her 
government post last yearby the 
autocratic prime minister, Chiet Kaiser Matan- 
zima, when it became evident she was pregnant 
Since she had. been allegedly having an attatr 
with an officially unidentitied government min: 
ister—supposed by many to be the Transkey’s 
former “roving ambassador,” Jeremiah Mo 
shesh—Prime Minister Matanzima indignantly 
conclemned “this Profumo-type scandal” and 
sacked both Ms, Sigcau and Moshesh 

Observers are Convinced that Matanzima’s 
purge was actually motivated by tribal rivalries, 


its symbol is her 


Transker's 


The Transkei is largely populated by members of 
the Tembu and Pondo tribes, both Bantu-speak 
ing people but divided by immemorial territorial 
rivalries, The expulsion from parliament of 
prominent Pondos like Sigcau, Moshesh and 
‘others by Matanzima, a Tembu chie!, is seen as a 
blatant ploy to establish permanent Tembu con. 
trol over the newly established Bantustan. 

Ms. Sigcau, though, as a ranking official of the 
sole government party, Matanzima’s Transkei 
People’s Freedom Party, 1s still permitted fo sit in 
the Umtata parliament, This summer she began 
sitting in a normally empty section of the patlia 
ment tloor, holding her baby portentously. To 
date, 20 other disaffected parliamentarians have 
taken to sitting with her. 

Itis now felt that Ms. Sigcau may be effectively 
forming a faction that could topple the South 
Africa-dominated Matanzimna puppet regime. 
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Tourists vs. Lions on Serengeti Plain 


DAR ES SALAAM, TANZANIA—For the first time 
in many years, tourists visiting Tanzania's 
fabulous Serengeti Plain and Ngorongoro 
Crater will soon have the opportunity to 
hunt and shoot the famous big-game an- 
imals that prow! that region. Game hunting 
has been banned in Tanzania’s national 
parks since 1963, but officials now feel that 
the animals have repopulated the area to 
such a tremendous extent that limited 
hunting may be resumed. 

Tanzanian Tourist Minister Simon Ole- 
Saiabul emphasizes that the hunting will 
be strictly supervised and controlled by the 
government. The Tanzanian antipoaching 
squads, which have been very effective at 
limiting inroads onto the reservation an- 
imals by native hunters, will be maintained 
vigorously. More importantly, professional 
big-game hunters—who have virtually ex- 
terminated several game species'—will still 
be banned trom the parks. Only tourists 
will be given permits to go on hunting 
safari during game season, July 1 to De- 
cember 31. With only minimal hunting 
assistance from government guides, it is 
not feared that tourists will significantly 
reduce the game population 


For the first time since 1963, tourists can hunt Tanzania’s big game. 


With Kenyan game nearly exhausted by 
overbagging, Ugandan game largely wiped 
out to feed Idi Amin’s starving army, and a 
guerrilla war in Rhodesia to the south 
Tanzania is grabbing its chance to become 
East Africa’s top tourist country. Interna- 


tional corporations are being assiduously 
wooed to reinvest in Tanzanian tourist 
industries—virtually defunct since their na- 
tionalization in 1967—and the government 
has actually dropped its ban against “hip- 
pie-style” hair and clothes for visitors. 
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Micronesians Having Second 
Thoughts about U.S. Citizenship 


TINIAN, MARIANA ISLANDS~ Though a major- 
ity of Mariana Islanders voted this year tot 
become an official US. commonwealth 
territory like Puerto Rico and gain nominal 
US. citizenship for their population of 
15,000, many people here and alll around 
Micronesia are seriously debating whether 
their continued dependence on the USA is 
healthy. Washington’s treatment of-native 
Micronesians, they feel, is economically 
and socially oppressive 
Micronesia—comprising the Marianas, 
Marshalls, Carolines and American 
Samoa-stretches for 3,000 miles across the 
Pacific Ocean, constituting the largest co- 
lonial region in the world today. The is- 
lands are regarded as strategic military 
locations, so American rule is tight and 
strict, greatly resembling a military occu- 
pation. Kwajalein in the Marshalls, for ex- 
ample, is a US. military base (and a dump 
for poison-gas weapons) where 500 Poly- 
nesians are employed to serve the Ameri- 
can personnel, The natives are denied 
access to base recreation facilities and food 
services: a whole chicken costs 50¢ at the 
PX but $1.55 a pound in the grocery stores 
at Ebeye, three miles offshore. It is to tiny 
Ebeye-650 feet wide-that the native ser- 
vants are boated every night for “security 


Ebeye is a “slum island” greatly resem- 
bling Soweto outside Johannesburg. The 
natives live in conditions of utter squalor 
and overcrowding, 8,000 people packed 
onto the island’s 73 acres. Polynesian chil- 
dren can't attend the USS. school on Kwa- 
jalein but are boated 200 miles away to 
Majuro Island 

Conditions similar to Kwajalein abound 
throughout Micronesia. On Guam, 25,000 
people subsist on food stamps in the 
presence of a gigantic MacDonald's res- 
taurant serving U.S. base personnel. Pon- 
ape has become so impoverished by 
California tuna fishers legally poaching in 
their waters that the island actually imports 
a million dollars worth of canned fish 
annually. Micronesian youth everywhere, 
trained in skills inappropriate to island 
economics, are leaving to work in Honolu- 
lu or Los Angeles. 

The suicide rate in Micronesia is cur- 
rently 20 per 100,000, twice that of the US. 
Thus, although the Marshalls were 
ticed” to vote themselves into the Ameri- 
can commonwealth by a promise of $14 
million in ‘US. aid, many are reconsidering 
if it was really worth it. U.S. pressures on 
the other island groups to do likewise is 
bound tointensify asoficial US. trusteeship 
nears its legal expiration date 


Britain, Argentina Clash 
over Antarctic Island 


STANLEY, FALKLAND ISLANDS (ISLAS_MAL- 
ViNas)—A new “cold war” fully worthy of 
the name has threatened to break out in 
the Antarctic, pitting Great Britain against 
Argentina in one of the coldest, bleakest, 
most faraway places in the world. 

For two years now, a team of Argentine 
Naturalists has maintained an observation 
post on South Thule, an uninhabited island 
700 miles southeast of the Falklands, a 
windswept sub-Antarctic archipelago 600 
miles off the coast of Tierra del Fuego 
South Thule, despite its remoteness, is 
officially considered to be Falklands ter 
tory; and the Falklands, even though their 
few inhabitants are Spanish and call their 
home Las Islas Malvinas, has been a de- 
pendency of Great Britain for 250 years. So 
when reports of the Argentine “occupa- 
tion” of South Thule finally leaked out in 
the British Parliament recently, a mini in- 


ternational incident threatened briefly. 

Spokespersons for the British Conserva- 
tive Party, traditionally reluctant to cede a 
single inch of the once-great British Em- 
pire, regard the Argentine scientific base on 
South Thule as a premeditated encroach- 
ment by the Argentine government, which 
has repeatedly pressed a territorial claim to 
the Falklands, Foreign Minister Dr. David 
Owen came under sharp criticism in 
London for not resisting the “occupation.” 

Conservative peer Lord Carrington pro- 
fessed to be “astonished that the govern- 
ment seems to have been suppressing this, 
information from the public” for two years 
Liberal Party peer Lord Goronwy-Roberts 
responded on Dr. Owen's behalf, declaring 
that reports of the “occupation” had been 
exaggerated in “the media’”—even though 
none of the media in Britain could recall 
mentioning the subject at all, 
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Interview: 
Dope Taster 


(continued from page 45) 
el 


tories yet so it still has a sort of overlap- 
ping. Its delightful character can still 
survive to an extent, The accountants 
haven't moved in. But they will. 

‘The Cuban exiles in Miami, for exam- 
ple, represent a disciplined, refined, effi- 
cient force in the business. When you 
hear of big busts, you'll often find that it’s 
Cubans who are busted. These people 
have all stuck together, and they'll stick 
together and they won't talk. and they'll 
do what they're told to do and they won't 
ask very much money for it, And they'll 
take orders. They're often veterans of 
ClA-type organizations, anti-Castro orga- 
nizations, who've found new things to do 
with their planes and their skill and their 
clandestine skills, And they're tightly dis- 
ciplined. They do a good thing. 

High Times: Do the Cubans smoke dope 
at all? 

Dope Taster: No, they don't smoke dope 
too much, And they're often part of the 
government-sponsored franchise. So are 
many Anglos. But the hippie gets busted, 
the hippie goes and talks imme 
High Times: Is that true? 

Dope Taster: Sometimes. In many of these 
cases a hippie gets murdered, Right away 
everybody's overtaken with remorse, and 
they're fingering each other and stuff like 
that. Whereas with the Cubans, they just 
dump the bodies in the bay, like indus 
trialization, Nobody thinks a thing about 
it. They're sort of the Sicilians of the 
Caribbean, And they're good at it. The 
government's got to do something with 
these people, so they might as well be 
doing this. They bring in a lot of dope, a 
great amount, and a lot of it is all right. 
High Times: Do hippies get along with 
Cubans when they deal with each other? 
Dope Taster: Yeah. It's like a hippie-Matia 
character is coming out of all of this, a 
hhuglike character who is able to operate 
in the world of the high and the world of, 
the low. Sometimes the two worlds get 
confused by the government presence in 
the dealer world. One of the things that’s 
been happening lately, speaking of Mafia- 
hippie-type people, is that many of these 
people have been recruited out of the 
ranks of big dealers to be franchi 
dealers or smugglers for a quasi-govern- 
mental clientele. 

High Times: The government, you mean, 
Dope Taster: Well, I'll give you an exam- 
ple, A friend of mine who smuggles Thai 
weed recently laid this really nice, pure 
heroin on me. I asked him how he hap- 
pened to have such pure uncut heroin at 
hand. And he didn’t really answer my 
question, but he began to tell me about 
arrangement that he was mak- 
ials of the Thai 
government who had taken a liking to him 
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and were going to sanction his smuggling 
activities. It's things like this that make the 
enormous amounts of dope that are 
around today possible. But it makes you 
wonder about who runs who. 
High Times: Does dope mean the same to 
people now as it did ten years ago? 
Dope Taster: For a lot of people it does. 
Especially younger people, all of whom 
are currently avid dope consumers. But 
the aesthetic nature of it seems to be less 
important these days than the tranquil 
ing nature of it. This is part of the recent 
popularity of Colombian, Colombian is 
the smokable Quaalude. 
High Times: That's a pretty negative way 
of thinking about it, 
Dope Taster: There are a lot of bad things 
going on in society that require a little 
tranquilizing to cope with. Colombian can 
do that. It’s a worthy contribution. Espe- 
cially in a healthy way. You know, alco- 
holism is not nearly as much a problem 
for people under say, 35, as it used to be 
And I think that Colombian dope can take 
the credit for that. Mexican was all right 
for hippies who wanted to see God. 
‘There's nothing wrong with saying hello 
to God once in a while, and | think 
Mexican still has that and so do a few 
other good dopes at good moments. But 
more important is day-to-day peaceful 
survival. And Colombian offers that 
potential. 
High Times: Do you think Colombian is 
the soma of a brave new world? 
Dope Taster: In the industrialized capital- 
ized nations it represents a substitute for 
communism. And in communist coun- 
tries it represents a substitute for capital- 
ism. Dope is very big in communist 
countries now too. It's very big every- 
where, all over the world. As the world 
gets more and more crowded, dope is 
becoming very popular. 
High Times: How come? 
Dope Taster: Dope is a world in itself. 
Dope represents a sort of simple, roman- 
tic, peaceful world that is not that avail- 
able elsewhere but readily available at the 
end of a joint. 
High Times: After all these y¢ of tast- 
ing dope, do you ever get tired of it? 
Dope Taster: | get very tired of the scene 
I've gotten tired of really strong dope 
Which I think says something for dope. 
You don't need more and more of it as you 
go on in order to get high. But you need it 
more and more often. I don't crave getting 
higher and higher. 
High Times: So you don't want to get 
higher and higher, but you do want to be 
high more and more? 
Dope Taster: Yeah, right. Pretty much all 
the time 
High Times: What do you say to the 
insecure, puritanical people who are dis 
trustful of someone high all the time? 
Dope Taster: What can you say? I have an 
excuse to be high all the time. It’s my job. 
It job to stay spaced out. 

(continued on page 107) 
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High Times: But don't you feel the need to 
get straight every once in a while to clear 
your palate for tasting? 

Dope Taster: Yeah, yeah. I went a couple 
of weeks without smoking two or three 
times in the last six months, to clear my 
palate. And I found that every intellectual 
power and physical power and power of 
discipline was still there. More powerful 
than ever, in fact 

High Times: Do you feel the average grass 
dealers have enough knowledge about 
their product? 

Dope Taster: No, I don't think that they 
do, And I think that because of this reason 
the dope market is in precarious circum- 
stances. Much like the securities market 
was a few years ago. The dealers have 
really failed at educating the consumers. 
They've oversold simple earmarks like 
gold and spiciness and things like that, to 
the detriment of what it does to you 
intellectually. 

High Times: Do you think there should be 
a basic sort of dealers’ minimum level of 
competence? How would you recom- 
mend that dealers educate ‘themselves? 
Dope Taster: I think that a dealer's job is 
to make people happy; what you're selling 
is happiness not plants. Dealers should 
pass along a philosophy, pass along dope 
that delivers true value, that really gives 
you an intellectual head that will make 
your life better. And that requires using 
your own brain as the testing grounds. Not 
just looking at the color or looking at the 
amount of resin or the conformation of 
the buds or the smell of it or even the 
taste. But instead looking at how it makes 
you feel inside. Thus, how it's going to 
make other people feel. Dealers have to be 
specialists in shades of feeling. 

High Times: Is the philosophy that you 
outlined the same or different from 
Leary's “Deal for Real"? Or was that for 
real? | mean, how realistic was that? 
Dope Taste Well, there w 10 Cubans 
in Leary’s “Deal for Real.” There was no 
mention of tons, either. The psychedelic 
aesthetic state is still important to just as 
many, but added on top of that are 50 
million more people who just want to get 
stoned or get high. I guess the difference is 
that Leary felt that dealers should have 
some kind of set little rap. Whereas | think 
you just have to judge dope by what it 
does to your head, and what it will do to 
your consumer's head, rather than judge it 
by what they want. You have to sell dope 
on the basis of what it will do for you 
intellectually rather than on the basis of 
freshness, like lett 

High Times: But is the marketing system 
of dope sophisticated enough to respond 
to that kind of sensitivity? In other words, 
sometimes you can't always get what you 
want. Sometimes it's a choice between no 
dope and so-so dope. What should a 
dealer do? How can this situation be 
improved? 

Dope Taster: I think how it 
improved is exactly what Carter says, 
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and Jerry Brown. We have to have re- 
duced expectations. We have to find the 
good in the so-so dope. You see? And 
‘score heavily when the good dope cornes 
around. And don't listen to what the 
experts tell you. Listen to your head and 
your heart when you buy dope. How do 
you like it? Does it get you high? 

High Times: At higher levels of the busi- 
‘ness, can large smugglers talk to the peo- 
ple who grow it and tell them they want 
this kind of dope and that kind of dope? 
Does any kind of dialogue go on? 

Dope Taster: Oh, sure. I've seen many 
such conversations go on. But what makes 
the wheels turn are economic wheels. 
Again, you have to realize dope has out- 
grown the tribalistic aesthetic traditional 
forms. And it is now being grown strictly 
for money and strictly in a modern agei- 
cultural way. The quality of dope in 
‘Colombia has vastly improved overall in 
the past five years because of that kind of 
conversation. 

High Times: Do you think the prices of 
weed are too high? 

Dope Taster: Yeah, | do. I think that we 
have an overvalued-market situation 
where the ease of smuggling has increased 
to the point where the surcharge for 
transportation is excessively high. On the 
other hand, the average dealer can barely 
make a living 

High Times: Why is that? 

Dope Taster: Because there's so much 
so-so weed around. The demand for dope 
is being filled, but it should be cheaper. It’s 
going to have to be cheaper to sell off the 
amount that's being imported these days. 
In fact, this year at this time, dope pri 
are depressed. On the wholesale level 
they're down to the same prices of four or 
five years ago. 

High Times: Do small dealers like to 
become bigger dealers? 

Dope Taster: Everyone wants to get 
ahead. Some do. 

High Times: Tell me about the really good 
dope that you've seen lately. 

Dope Taster: Well, what we're smoking 
now might be called the new Jerry Brown 
more gold. This is like what most 
‘ans can see in the next year or two. 
from Colombia. Sort of tarnished gold 
appearance—it's got some green, some 
brown, a little yellow—sort of a hybrid, 
fast growing, easy quick return. Wheat- 
like dope is what will represent most of 
the American consumption. 

High Times: Wheallike, did you sa 
Dope Taster: Wheatlike in terms of being 
grown in fields and by machines, artificial 
fertilizers and so on. 

High Times: Is the agriculture that 
modernized? 

Dope Taster: Yes. It's gotten so modern 
that it’s dependent on the price of oil; it's 
that industrialized. You see, fertilizers are 
by-products of oil, and when oil went up, 
it really raised the price of growing the 
dope in the export countries. It started out 
you'd go down to Colombia and select a 


pound for $5-10. Now it's 
pound 

But it's now stable—everyone has been 
paid off that can possibly be paid off in 
the various countries, and it just flows 
along. That's down there. Up here, de- 
criminalization/legalization efforts have 
not really changed things: the number of 
people being busted goes up every year 
despite all this going on. They're going 
with heavier and heavier raps. Now you 
have large numbers of folks in their 20s or 
early 30s, doing time in heavy federal 
institutions for just smuggling. They're 
middle-class folks whose lawyers didn't 
do a good job for them. They were stone 
guilty, or they didn't pay off the right 
people or whatever, and they're in there 
doing five and ten years for marijuana, 
lots of them. 

High Times: Why is the government still 
pursuing a harmless weed? 

Dope Taster: I think the government is 
faced with the real problem of how to 
convert the DEA into the official distribu- 
tor of dope. In other words, how to make 
that leap from being against it to being for 
it and making money off of it. This is the 
real dilemma that dope politics is faced 
with. Because at this point in time there's 
no way that it can be argued that dope 
threatens to destroy society. It may be one 
of the few things that can keep society 
together, And it’s even beginning to dawn 
on the politicians who run things. 

Dope is here to stay, and it is probably 
good for society. Because it's a healthier 
‘way of altering your state of conscious- 
ness than alcohol. It's healthier than just 
about everything. It's healthier than pills. 
Grass is very versatile. 

High Times: You don't think that it's 
looked upon as subversive anymore? 
Dope Taster: Only by some very vested 
interests and some very reactionary ele- 
ments, some very out-of-touch elements. 
William F. Buckley is supporting decrimi- 
nalization and smokes dope out past the 
12-mile limit. You can figure from that 
that it's come a long way. 

But it’s still very much there, available 
for creative purposes, aesthetic purposes. 
love-making purposes and so on. And it 
never disappoints you, never lets you 
down. And it's here to stay. | think le; 


up to $50-100 a 


off and put off as long as possible. Until 
the courts are clogged with so many cases 
that they have 
almost to that point right now. There are 
so many cases pending and so much time 
being wasted on this that it represents a 
significant drain upon the economy. We 
are at that point where it’s undermining 
the dollar. 

High Times: Last interview, | asked you 
what kind of dope you would like for your 
last joint, and you said you'd take a half 
joint of Thai and a half joint of Mexican. 
Now how do you feel? 

Dope Taster: Delta-8 THC gas, man. But 
that's another story. @ 
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“Synthetic Cocaine” 
Defense Wins in Va. 


An important precedent was set in a 
Fairfax, Virginia, court when a county 
circuit-court judge dismissed a cocaine 
case on the grounds that the confiscated 
coke might be “synthetic” and thus not 
illegal under state and federal laws. 

Arguing for defendant Richard Go. 
beille, who was charged with selling 9 
ounces of cocaine to a nare, attorney John 
Zwerling challenged the prosecution to 
prove that the $25,000 worth of cocaine 
was really illegal. He pointed out that the 
three known types of synthetic cocaine— 
called allococaine, pseudococaine and 
pseudoallococaine—are not illegal in the 
United States. Only “natural” cocaine 
made from the leaves of the coca plant 
has been specified as illegal to possess or 
sell, except by those with a government 
license 

State chemists were able to obtain only 
one of the three varieties of synthetic 
cocaine to use in comparison tests with 
the confiscated drug. Since the tests were 
not conclusive, Judge Jennings ruled that 
the state had failed to prove that the 
defendant had been dealing in a con- 
trolled substance. 

The decision was the first of its kind in 
the country but was not binding on any 
other courts. Defense attorney Zwerling 
was one of the originators of the defense 
that marijuana had to be proven Can- 
nabis sativa before charges could be 
brought against pot defendants, 

Synthetic cocaine is virtually unavail- 
able in the United States, according to 
knowledgeable sources, who add that 
synthesizing cocaine in quantity would 
ost ten times what it would cost to refine 
natural cocaine. But the substances are 
said to be so similar in effect and appear- 
ance that nobody truly knows whether 
there are in fact clandestine laboratories 
now producing a legal drug to market as 
an illegal drug. 


New Laser Sees 
Years-Old Fingerprints 
The Ontario Provincial Police laboratory 
in Canada has developed a new laser 
anning technique for picking up finger- 
prints months and even years after 


they've been placed on any surface what- 
soever, The amino acids in human flesh, it 


seems, collect microscopic traces of oil 
and paint; and no matter how clean an 
individual's hands may seem to be, when 
deposited on any surface by the fingertips 
these traces are held there in their unique 
loop-and-whorl configurations by the 
amino acids, which maintain stability in- 
definitel 

By illuminating any surface—even 
smooth plastic or wrinkled paper—with 
blue laser light and photographing it 
through a yellow filter, police can pick up 
fingerprints that were left there months 
before. Surface samples at this point must 
be brought into the police lab for scan- 
ning, since argon-laser machines are still 
too bulky for field work, but Ontario 
technicians are currently developing a 
microminiaturized conventional lamp- 
sized unit 


High School Pot 
Law Loses in Ohio 


A Buckeye Valley, Ohio, high-school stu- 
dent who was summarily expelled from 
school for smoking m a has been 
reinstated by court order. Judge Henr 
Shaw decreed that Rule Six in the Buc 
eye H.S. “Student Handbook,” making 
expulsion mandatory for any student 
caught smoking pot, is inconsistent with 
Ohio state law. Since decriminali: 
possession of 100 grams or less of smoke 
is a misdemeanor in Ohio, punishable at 
most with a $100 fine. 


Minnesota Bans Interpol 


Interpol, the private law-enforcement 
agency with headquarters in Paris, will no 
longer be snooping out drug users in 
Minnesota. A bill to ban state law-en- 
forcement agencies from collaborating 
with Interpol has been signed into law by 
Governor Rudy Purpich after passing the 
state's house of representatives by a vote 
of 125-2 and the senate by 42-2. The 
landmark ordinance has been hailed « 
major victory for Constitutional pri 
ights by legislators everywhere. 


a 


Few Trust U.S. Courts 


‘Thirty-seven percent of Americans be: 
lieve that people charged with a crime are 
responsible for proving their own inne 
cence. An equal percentage believes that 
all decisions made in a state court are 
subject to approval and revision by that 
state’s governor, And 72 percent of Amer- 
icans believe that the Supreme Court in 
Washington can review or reverse any 
state law it takes a mind to, This wide 
spread ignorance of American law was 
uncovered by a national study conducted 
for the state courts, which however did 
reveal some political insight: of people 
who know anything of the actual work- 
ings of state courts, only 17 percent have 
any confidence at all in them. 
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extremely relaxing... veled 
‘and totally absorbed by the 
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thing.” 


VILLAGE VOICE 


Pythagoron ....has to be experi- 
enced to be really understood: 
its tones and rhythms seem to be 
more intergalactic thon what 
‘one expects froman LP” GQ 


PYTHAGORON” 


is anew invention that 
gets you high 
with sound 


For millions of years space 
people have known that the 
Clearest highs come through the 
senses. Now a break-through in 
Earth technology puts us in 
synch with the galaxy: 


© Pyihogoron. ne 


PYTHAGORON, Inc. 
PO, Box 2123 Grand Central sta 
New York, NY. 10017 

Please send me __copies of 
PYTHAGORON™ (LP Record P¥1) @ 
$9.95 each. Postage, handling and 
NY sales tox where applicable 
included in purchase price. My 
check ormoney orderis enclosed 


2P 
THANK YOU FOR YOUR ORDER 
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A whole new generation of cigarette rolling papers! 


You remember how it was 
a decade ago: paisley 
print shirts and Day-Glow 
posters, flowered ties and 
Nehru jackets. The 


industry was in its 

infancy, just beginning to 

boom. Those first early 

papers very much 

reflected the sign of the 

times. 

But today there is a 

choice, because today 

there is COLUMBO...a 

new standard in cigarette 

rolling papers, by 

RubyRose. COLUMBO was created after nearly a 
half a decade of intensive research and development. 
Close examination of our new thinner paper reveals 
a scientifically designed ring configuration 

to help ensure an incredibly smooth, even 

smoke all the way down. Our new glue 

holds firmly with no unsavory taste. 


designs: white with 


generation 


‘The COLUMBO T-Shirt. 
Hand silk screened on a blend 
of softest cotton and durable 
polyester for superb fit and 
tong wear. Comes in both 
men’s and women’s sizes, 
‘Colors: black with silver or 
white with gold, Available 
exclusively through 
RubyRose 
Incorporated. 


Undoubtedly COLUMBO is not for everyon: 
for those of discriminating style and taste who 
appreciate quality and enjoy the signature 


COLUMBO -—~a decade ago we didn’t exist. 
, Now we've created a whole new 


COIUMBO 


CIGARETTE ROLLING PAPER 


And each paper is 
delicately embossed in 
gold or silver with the 
award winning 
COLUMBO, 
signature...our symbol 

of excellence. 

In addition to quality, 
COLUMBO offers value. 
Each box contains three 
self-dispensing packs 
housing 36 medium width 
papers each (most brands 
contain only 24 to 32 
sheets). COLUMBO. 
papers are available in 
two striking package 

gold and black with silver. 
it is 


of success. 


of cigarette rolling papers. 


To obtain your COLUMBO 
T-Shirt, send the attached 
coupon with your check or 
money order to: 
“T-Shirt HT 
RubyRose Incorporated 
P.O. Box 3720 
Beverly Hills, 

California, 90212 
California residents 

add 6% sales tay. 

Handling and 

shipping costs 
included in the 

price of the T-Shirt 


White Drunks 
on Dope 
by Shay D. Addams 


from the smoking ruins and ashes in 

which Gregg Allman left the southern 
music scene when he rated on his road 
manager Scott Herring in Macon, Geor- 
gia, and split to hide out at Cher's Hol- 
lywood mansion in 1976, The breakup of 
the Allman Brothers Band was probably 
for the best—for their fans and for the 
band members themselves. Guitarist 
Dickey Betts's superb Great Southern 
Band and former Allman Brothers key- 
board man Chuck Leavell’s new group 
Sea-Levell (a smooth synthesis of blues, 
rock and Georgia jazz) have fans wonder- 
ing why the band hadn't ditched Gregg 
sooner. Former Allman Brothers drummer 
Butch Trucks's new band, the Butch 
‘Trucks Band, may be headed for the pits 
soon, if rumors that his plans to rejoin 
Gregg in Phil Walden’s latest attempt to 
reunite the Allman Brothers prove true. 

On the other end of the southern rock 
spectrum is Atlanta's Darryl Rhoades and 
the Hahavishnu Orchestra, whose syn- 
apse-shorting stage act makes the Tubes 
look like “Gong Show" rejects. Darryl will 
soon spread this 12-piece musical aggra- 
vation’s dazzling blend of tire-slashing 
satire and paraquat-treated parody to un- 
suspecting audiences everywhere. 

‘The steel-guitar, country-influenced, 
Georgia-jazz sound of the Charlie Daniels 
Band, Wet Willie, the Marshall Tucker 
Band and other top-notch “boogie-all- 
night" bands owes a debt to the legendary 
Bruce Hampton, the key influence on 
Georgia-jazz bands, but in Atlanta he's 
still known as the “last of the unknown 
musicians.” Hampton rocks on a chazoid, 
a Byzantine-era string instrument he plugs 
into his amp. His latest shattering vision is 
a group consisting of 21 drummers who 
will rehearse in the basement of his ram- 
shackle residence in an undisclosed sub- 
urb of Atlanta. 

In the wake of Lynyrd Skynyrd party- 
ing earthward to a flaming plane crash 
(what a way to go). the established Geor- 
gia-jazz sound is making way for a new 
wave of rebellion against the southern 
rock aristocracy. They call it drunk rock 


Sen rock has risen phoenixlike 


Band. 


Drunk rock queen Marshall Chapman surrounded by (clockwise from upper right) inform 
Allman, margarita-guzzler Jimmy Buffet, Jimmy Hall of Wet Willie, and the Marshall 


Pucker 


Drunk rock is more hard-core blues, 
smaller bands. Drunk rock requires con- 
sumption of tremendous quantities of 
boo, booze and blues by performers and 
audience alike. The pot and liquor 6om- 


Drunk rock is both 
tough and mellow, more 
alert, more brilliantly 
aggressive and fights 
to change the status quo. 


ination is a lethal one, for the recipient 


becomes simultaneously tough and mel- 
low and is consequently more alert, more 
brilliantly aggressive, knows the score 
and will fight to change the status quo. 
“White Drunks on Dope” may even 
soon be adopted as an anthem of sorts by 
the drunk rockers who haunt clubs like 
Nashville's Exit Inn and Rose’s Cantina in 
Atlanta every night of the week. Prefer- 
ring bottled beer to carbona, and church 
keys to safety pins, this crowd of hell- 
raisin’, dope-smokin’ drunk rockers often 
bears a close resemblance to the audi- 
ences that gather at Jimmy Buffett con- 
certs in the South. Perhaps this 
resemblance is not so coincidental, re- 
calling that Buffett penned one of the 
all-time drunk-rock classics, “Let’s Get 
Drunk and Screw,” feverishly scribbling 
down the lyrics on a napkin ai the bar of a 
Holiday Inn in Gainesville, Florida 


‘The queen of drunk rock is Marshall 
Chapman, a young South Carolina 
woman with a Telecaster guitar who leans 
back to chug a full beer, flings the empty 
bottle backstage and jumps fect first into a 
song she calls her “life story in three 
minutes": “Why Can't | Be Like Other 
Girls?" More than one male southern rock 
star has been known to comment, "Ma 
shall can ride in my truck anytime. 
Breaking out of the country-western/ 
outlaw pigeonhole that barely describes a 
small portion of her music, in her new 
album “Jaded Virgin” Marshall Chap- 
man’s no-holds-barred approach makes 
her a southern-rock janis Joplin for the 
late '70s. 

Belting out ballads to Pabst Blue Rib- 
bon beer long before Billy Carter gained 
national notoriety for beer guzzling, Eric 
Quincy Tate represents the quintessence 
of drunk rock. Rock ‘n’ rolll refugees from 
Corpus Christi, Texas, EQT chose Atlanta 
ten years ago as the logical place to create 
and live out the tequila-drinking, bar- 
room-brawling music. 

“Who Gave the Monkey a Gun,” a tune 
by Atlanta's Thermos Greenwood, accu- 
rately reflects the situation regarding the 
current city administration and police 
department there. Another of Green- 
wood's songs, “Yard Man,” also displays 
keen insight into the quality of life in a 
city currently experiencing such intense 
growing pains, as Atlanta grasps for the 
status of an international city. 

‘Thermos recently topped the bill at a 
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benefit for CAMP (Coalition for the Abo- 
lition of Marijuana Prohibition) at the 
ornate Egyptian Ballroom, Another At- 
lanta group as yet unknown outside the 
city limits was also featured. The Dynam- 
ic Atlanta Cruise-O-Matic roared through 
the sativa-saturated throng, scattering pe- 
destrians while lead singer Johnny Hibert 
shifted into overdrive. The Cruise-O- 
Matic’s cover of “Secret Agent Man” al- 
luded to the presence of several narcs in 
the crowd. Drunk rock. it appears, is as 
comfortable in a bar as it is at a smokeasy. 


EASTER, by the Patti Smith Group (Aris- 

ta AB 4171). The Patti Smith Group's 

Easter is a resurrection 

of the revolutionary 

spirit in rock ‘n’ roll 

“We're trying to reacti- 

oo vate the high and posi- 

tive energies of the 

1960s," said Smith in a 

recent interview. “Rock 'n’ roll was origi- 

nally a reaction to mediocrity. Now it's 

disintegrated into a business, By the 1980s 

we want to get rock ‘n’ roll back into the 

hands of the people.” Easter is the most 

radical political American mass-market 

rock album since early Jefferson Airplane. 

In fact on “Because the Night” Smith's 

voice has the rich splendor of a young 

Grace Slick circa “Somebody to Love.” 

For those who think there ain't no such 

thing as free love anymore, “Because the 

Night” (coauthored by Bruce Springsteen) 

is an impassioned paean to lust, hunger, 
fire, desire. 

With Easter Smith shows she’s ex- 
panding her consciousness: on Horses she 
got high on a schoolboy getting sodo- 
mized; on Radio Ethiopia she got high on 
“Quaaludes, Quaaludes, Quaaludes”; on 
Easter she recites “High on Rebellion” 
(from her new poetry book Babel, as is the 
Easter poem “Babelogue"). “Till Victory" 
is a fervent revolutionary anthem; "Ghost 
Dance" is an incantatory chant to raise the 
spirits of dead American Indians to battle 
the descendants of their oppressors; on 
“Rock ‘n’ Roll Nigger” (originally also the 
album's title before it was squelched by 
Arista) she sings, “Outside of society, 
that's where I want to be.” 

After her fall from a stage in Tampa, 
Smith was thought to be the Karl Wallen- 
da of rock '‘n’ roll until she was born again 
on Easter. Her voice is stronger, more 
resonant and displays greater range than 
ever before. Her boys in the band are 
improving too, with great guitar breaks by 
Lenny Kaye, Ivan Kral’s throbbing bass, 
clean and crisp percussion by Jay Dee 
Daugherty and powerfully haunting key- 
boards by John Cale’s protege Bruce 
Brody (replacing Richard Sohl of previous 
albums). The band’s tour de force is 
“Space Monkey,” rocketing into the future 
of rock with animal savagery. Join the 
Easter parade, a martial procession to the 
front lines of the resurging American 
cultural revolution.—Harry Wasserman 


New from the L.A. Hot Shot 


Lighters to fit every taste. Im- 
ported especially for us. Our cen- 

ie idy electronic ignition 
system, a pride to own and a joy 
to give; At its sides the elegant 
Mimi Piezo electric lighters with 
the famous Brass #5 lighter, now 
available in chrome and polished 
brass at its feet, plus our standard 
workhorse lighters that are always 
available. 


==CLIP OUT COUPON-: 
eas 95 Send Tor: The L.A. Hot Shot 


B.__mini piezo $9.95 ot 
C.__smokestone brass or chrome #5 $7.95 10836 Washington Blvd. 
‘D.___windproof pipe lighter $2.95 Culver City, Calif. 92030 
E___disposable with leaf design $2.95 
F___windproof with leaf $1.95 

H Include $1.00 handling charge 
1 CcheckEncosed © Money Order Enclosed 
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Ready for Harvest? 
Not Rout these two books. 


The New 
MARIJUANA GROWER’S GUIDE 
by Mel Frank & Ed Rosenthal 

Marijuana Grower's Guide is the most advanced, most 
complete guide to growing pot ever written. Sections 
on indoor and outdoor cultivation, breeding, grafting, 
sinsemilla, drying, curing, and Cannabis botany and 
chemistry will help you arow crop after crop of primo 
pot. Discloses secrets of master grass farmers. Detailed 
instructions for curing. 350 pages. Dramatic 16-page color section. If 
you're growing one marijuana plant—or a plantation—you need this book! 
$8.95 


MARWUANA 


SINSEMILLA: Marijuana Flowers 
by J. Richardson & A. Woods 

Sinsemilla is a full-color photographic study of the 
changing rhythms of sinsemilla—the seedless female 
Cannabis plant—from germination of the seed to the 
ripening of the unpollinated flower tops of the finest 
smoking dope you can get. 120 color photographs with 
revealing text by the farmers gives you the secrets of 
duplicating the results in these mouth-watering pictures. $9.95 
California residents add 6% sales tax. Add 70¢ postage & handling for one book. 
SAVE: Order two books and we pay postage and handling, 
Mail to: Quick Trading Co., Dept. HT37, P.O. Box 477, San Francisco, CA 94101. 


WHOLESALE INQUIRIES INVITED 
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Now Available!! 


SPOR PANT 


MUSHROOM NEWS SERVICE 


Home Mushroom Cloning & Tissue Culture Mushroom 
(Psilocybin & Edible) 

FOR THE FIRST TIME! Ss 

A NEWSLETTER WITH CLEAR DEFINITIONS! ae supplies 


Bob Harris, professional mycologist, recognized leader in 
the field of mushroom development, shares his experience, Mushroompeople 
knowledge, thoughts and expertise. 

Bob and other experts reveal their knowledge in easy to 
read informative articles on home cloning, cultivation 
(organic & laboratory), field identification, foraging and 
recipes, as well as all important news, updates and dis- 
coveries that take place in the ever changing world of 
mycology. 


A MUST FOR EVERY HOME GROWER! 


* Published Quarterly—January—April—July—October 

* Monthly bulletins...with a format designed to answer 
both simple and complex questions. 

* Calendar of Mushroom Events & Forays 


Subscribe Now! Only $25.00 per year 


Send check or money order to: 


Box 607 
Mushroompeople  jnverncex €n'94937 


<— SEND FOR FREE CATALOGUE 


Turn Your Old High Times Issues Into A 
Modern Dope it teal gpatlll a 
With The New 


4 
High Times | 


SUPER INDEX 


+ Reference on dope culture and history at your 
fingertips. 


+ All High Times articles, letters, HighWitness 
News and columns indexed for easy referral 


+ A connoisseur's digest of dope fact = : Please send me | 
information and trivia, completely : F opies of | 
eferencec ¢ the High Times 
cross-referenced S 7 et | 
The HIGH TIMES SUPER INDEX is your ‘ at $3,00 each | 
gateway to total knowledge. Enclosed is § | 
Dose or No Dose—Find it Fast! | 

Name 
Super Index #1 to 22 1 
available at $3.00 per copy from High Times, modes | 
PO. Box 386, Cooper Station, New York City, city State Zip 
NY. 10003, (Updates will be announced). Payablein US. Funds Allow 6 weeks for delivery 1 
——— ee 
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The Comic Strip 
as Art 


by Eric Kibble 


The Smithsonian Collection of Newspa- 
per Comics, edited by Bill Blackbeard and 
Martin Williams (New York: Abrams, 
$12.95 paperback). 

The Hyperion Press Library of Classic 
American Comic Strips, series editor: Bill 
Blackbeard (Hyperion Press, 45 Riverside 
Avenue, Westport, Connecticut 06880, 22 
volumes, $354.10 hardcover, $161.10 
paperback). 


A Capp was young once. He wrote 


ind drew Li'l Abner himself. In later 
years, such was the distance he 
maintained from what had become one of 
America’s most otiose comic strips. the 
high point of the Dogpatch saga was 
reached, for many young readers, in the 
episode in which Capp’s stable of hack 
writers and drawers introduced a charac 
ter named Pants-less Perkins at the very 
time when their employer was facing 
serious charges of self-exposure to under- 
age girls in the Midwest. Yel, it now is 
clear, time was—in the 1930s and “40s— 
when Li'l Abner was the epitome of re- 
fined wit and satire, its every panel sup- 
purating with caustic cultural comment 
and seductive, supple draftsmanship. 
‘This little apercu is but one of dozens 
that seize the unprepared reader of The 
Smithsonian Collection of Newspaper 
Comics the way the rediscovery of classi- 
cal Greek authors must have staggered 
Western Europe at the end of the Middle 
Ages. Even a TV baby with a healthy 
respect for the possi es of the form as 
tortured recently by, say, R. Crumb, Guido 
Crepax, Steve Ditko, Art Spiegelman, 
Gilbert Shelton or Heavy Metal must 
tremble and sigh with aching nostalgia 
and incense-suffused reverence for the 
mighty accomplishments sampled in this 
landmark volume. I read it twice. setting it 
down at last only with the greatest reluc- 
tance, cherishing the high as gingerly as 
the last rock in a gram and vowing that if | 
were ever given the chance to live my life 
again, I'd live it as a Hearst cartoonist 
circa 1916. Them, there can no longer be 
any doubt, was the days 
‘The Smithsonian collection represents 


the first or at least the second, sizable 
selection of newspaper strips reprinted in 
extensive sequences; that is. some 70 
pages of Popeye and nearly as many of 
Barney Google, Wash Tubbs, Moon Mul- 
lins and Polly and Her Pals, to name just a 
few. The only comparable venture in 
world publishing to date has been the 
1977 publication of the Hyperion Library 
of Classic American Gomic Strips, an 
even more ambitious reprint series. 
Behind both undertakings stands Bill 
Blackbeard, a Californian who has what 
must be the world’s best job. He is the 
curator of the San Francisco Museum of 
Comic Art, where are stored, apparently, 
millions of original pages of newspaper 
comic art going back to the fucking 1890s, 
all of which Blackbeard has assembled 
and lovingly preserved out of the discard 


en the chance to 
e my life again, I'd 
live it as a Hearst 

cartoonist circa 1916. 
Them was the days. 


bins of libraries switching to microfilm. In 
the process of reading every page a 
hundred times, Blackbeard has become 
the world’s leading authority on comics 
history and criticism, and his forthcoming 
The Endless Art: The Literature of the 
Strip (Oxford University Press) 
s to be just about the finest book 
ever written on the subject. if his astute 
introductions and commentaries in these 
anthologies are any indication, 
Blackbeard’s unflinching belief that the 
modern comic strip is ‘shadowed into 
absurdity on the one side by hordes of 
fractionally differentiated comic-book 


» 


eS) 


by postage-stamp-sized newspaper strips 
daily repeating nongraphic verbal boffo- 
las out of Joe Miller's Joke Book (aimed at 
retarded adults)" will perhaps suggest the 
lofty assiduity and acumen he brings to 
his thankless chore of rediscovering for us 
what was once America’s most adult art 
form. 

‘An anonymous Fortune magazine writ- 
er stressed this point in 1933, reporting 
that “in its early days the comic strip had 
an important function as a crude but 
vigorous satire at a time when American 
literature in general was saccharine and 
imitative. The meaner and littler aspects 
of American life and character were lam- 
pooned in the funnies long before Sinclair 
Lewis discovered Main Street or Babbitt. 
And strip pictures caricatured U.S. man- 
ners and mores at a time when the motion 
picture had Mary Pickford, America’s 
sweetheart, as its fairest Flower. Corrupt- 
ed by neither a literary training nor a 
literary tradition, taking their material 
from the life they observed around them, 
the comic-strip artists presented a series 
of extremely pointed (and fundamentally 
ill-natured) comments on the American 
public, which promptly roared with 
laughter and came eagerly back for 


. if uncorrupted by the smarmy 
itings of the Victorian moral pr 
tors, the strip writers were not as totally 
devoid as their heirs today of the mother 
tongue as used by Twain, Mencken and 
Lardner, Just imagine reading lines in B.C. 
or Broom-Hilda like “Dr. Noodle, authori 
ty on daffy domes, said, “I agree with Dr 
Cottonface in saying that Mutt is bugs. On 
examining his thoughtbox, I found noth- 
ing but a spoonful of ferry-boat smoke’ * 
(Mutt and Jeff, 1908) or “it’s pretty tough 
to be attacked by a submarine under 
water, but to be chased by one on land is 
the height of ignominy” (Baron Bean, 


TLL Jus 
FF THE BIRD 
CHILLUN INTO THE 


Comic-strip pantheon: (clockwise from upper left) Blondie, Terry andl the Pirates, Lil Abner, 
Mickey Mouse, Pogo, Popeye, Moon Mullins, Gasoline Alley, Little Nemo, 
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1916) or “Rather would I herd sheep upon 
mountainside than face the Hag of the 
Seven Seas” (Popeye, 1938). And those 
aren't even the punch lines. God, never 
mind the scratchy baroque magnificence 
of drawing you used to find in every 
paper worth the two or three cents it sold 
for —these guys had vocabularies. 


here the Smithsonian volume is a 
W: with strips selected for 

substantial excerpting from 
periods of their greatest maturity, the 
Hyperion series is a scholarly undertaking 
of such depth and expense that one 
wonders who can be behind it all if not 
the CIA. Apparently Blackbeard has been 
given carte blanche to supervise the re- 
production of entire strips—some of them 
running for decades—in a series of vol- 
umes that will obviously have to run until 
the end of time. The first series offers 22 
volumes reprinting in full the first years of 
as many comic strips—that is, the first 
year of each—the one concession to com- 
mercial considerations being the choice of 
beginning the Thimble Theatre run not at 
its actual inauguration in the early 1920s 
but in 1928 when Popeye the Sailor made 
his epochal debut. 

The remaining 21 volumes treat us to 
such entirely forgotten treasures as Percy 
Crosby's Skippy. Billy DeBeck’s Barney 
Google. Clare Dwiggins's Schoo! Days, 
Rube Goldberg's Bobo Baxter, Harry 
Hershficld’s Abie the Agent and Daunt- 
less Durham of the U.S.A., Winsor 
McCay's Dream Days, George Storm's 
Bobby Thatcher, Opper’s Hoppy Hooli- 
gan, Dick Moores's Jim Hardy, Harry J, 
Tuthill’s The Bungle Family (Blackbeard: 
“Tuthill was the Céline of the comics 
page, and his bleakly jaundiced view of 
lower-middle-class life [was] happily off- 
set by a wild sense of humor and @ fancy 
which filled the later strips with gnomes. 
enchanted mice, fairies, magicians and 
time travel”) and two powerful volumes 
of comic-strip poems by the towering 
George Herriman, Baron Bean and The 
Family Upstairs, from the subplot of 
which emerged not only his Krazy Kat, 
universally regarded (except perhaps by 
Stan Lee) as the greatest comic strip ever 
drawn, but also such hommages as Fat 
Freddy's Cat and Bobby London's Dirty 
Duck. 

Because the Hyperion series is a stickler 
for chronological integrity, the newborn 
immaturity of these strips, many of which 
did not hit their stride until years had 
passed, may be an obstacle for impatient 
readers. What they confer upon the reader 
who makes the effort to meet them half- 
way. in addition to the particular virtues 
of each strip, is the smug sense of mem- 
bership in the century's most cozy and 
comfortable cult subculture—people who 
are into comics, real grade-A American 
newspaper comics. It’s practically an ex- 
tinct form now, so get in on it while you 
cana 


THE PLEASURE CHEST 


Jewelry ~— Adult Toys 
Sex Hardware — Leather Gear 


Novelties -- Lotions — Potions — Creams 
New York: Los Angeles 
152 7th Ave. So. Miami 
939 2nd Ave. Chicago 
230 Columbus Ave. Philadelphia 
Houston Atlanta 


Why not give your product(s) a 
chance with reliable nationwide ex- 
osure at a minimal cost t 


A Product To Sell? 
these Headshops are buying 


We have organized a select, up-to- H ‘orn Sot "972-1130" 
ate list of 1000 of our best national | 
retail accounts. For the first time, this iro in 00d piney mat 
list is available to you. We fully guar- slong witn ms coupon. Plas print 
antee the quality of our list by offering | 
to replace or buy back any address | 
that proves to be undeliverable. 
We manufacture and distribute the ade 
original Lettuce “Opium”? and Black | sp#$4000 7) ' 
Gold, and, with the help of these 1000 | $00 Guaranted eta ead 1000 Guaranteed retail | 
select retail stores, we have been able | 2,00 ,fadytomall headshops | on ready-o- | 


re b | Aven | _malt Avery abel 75.00 
to sell well over % million units of our } 


headshops $35.00 -——{7) 


= list of 1000 retail stores and receive, 
products. 


absolutely ree, alist of 350 


RETAILERS: TAKE NOTICE! 


HEAD SHOP PARAPHERNALIA SERVICE 
WE SHIP ALL OVER THE WORLD! 
Merchandise shipped immediately from stock by ex- 
perienced personnel. We serve established businesses, 
we expertly merchandise new ones and we help expand 
those with ideas. We are also truck-van jobbers thru-out 
NC., S.C., Ga., Tenn., Va., Fla., Etc. Selection — 100% 
Guarantee — Generous Volume Discounts — Freight 
nEGSTEAS BLACK’. Allgwances —Porsonal Contact => Plus phone, Sd 

WATER BEDS’ mail. We accommodate the Big and the Small. 


\F YOU FEEL THAT WE CAN DO BUSINESS TOGETHER, SEND $2.00 FOR COMPLETE CATALOG. 
‘SERIDUS INQUIRIES ONLY. APPLICATIONS WITHOUT CASH, CHECK OR M.O. WILL BE C.0.D. 


INFINITY’S END, INC., 


FRANK J. PIETRAS, PRESIDENT, DISTRIBUTOR DIVISION 
3702 E. INDEPENDENCE BLVD. CHARLOTTE, N.C. 28205 IN N.C. PHONE (704) 536-7451—535-1710 
ELStwiieRE IW-U-8- CALL TOLL FRE 1-600-400-0460 


BOX LAP SEAM MATT. 10 YR. LIM. WAR. 95 
FITTED LINER. 
SOLID STATE HEATER 48 MON. LIM, rn) 
BUTT SEAM MATT. 4 YR. LIM. WAR. 87 
FITTED LINER. af 
U.L. 400 HEATER 42 MON. LIM. WAR. 

POSTAGE & HANDLING ADD $5.00 FOR EACH KIT. 


SIMPLE DO-IT-YOURSELF FRAMES - BOOKLET $1.95 
‘ADD .50 FOR EACH BOOKLET, 


* 


DISTRIBUTORS OF. 
‘sMo) 


ZL 


SE 


(BOOKLET IS INCLUDED IN KITS) 


ee 


OHIO RESIDENTS ADD SALES TAX 
THE BEDPOST” 5921 N. HIGH ST., WORTHINGTON, OHIO 43085 
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© Rotating pipe and bong bow! 
® Nickel plated 


Flash 


Wizard of Oz 


As in “ounce.” that is. This ceramic 
sorcerer is finely crafted in rich detail— 
run your hand up and down its side, feel 
the texture of the beard, t ak, rub 
up and down, faster, faster, harder, God 
don't stop... suddenly the hat flies off 
and you have a pipe and secret stash 
container! The wiz ($9) is just one in a 
unique series of “disappearing pipes 
from Visions, 6461 Highway 246, Lom- 
poc, California 9343 


fick Abraham 


If You Care 


Send them the very best. High Times 
master dope photographer John Farrell 
has created 13 titillating full-color greet- 
ing cards featuring Mother Nature 
most delightful treats, including primo 


Colombian Gold with Swiss bullion 
kilo, Bolivian tool, assorted buds, even 
an Indian, A new high in stationery. 
they're $1 each (minimum order: 12 
cards) from the Shooting Gallery, Box 
281, Village Station, New York, New 
York 10014, 


Simulcast It 


‘The next time K.C. and the lads jam on 
The Midnight Special” you can capture 
all the excitement in stereo with the 
TVX-9500 TV tuner from Pioneer (85 
Oxford Drive, Moonachie. New Jersey 
07074). The entire range of TV channels 
is pumped through your hi-fi to create 
instant simulcasts with the TVX-9500. 
which features light-emitting diode 
channel indicators. Compatible with 

stems, Suggested retail price 


h 


Quasi-boato 


Nowadays people carry everything on 
their backs—packs, babies, ‘monkeys. 
and now boats! The piggybacking Duf- 
felboat (kayak, stern boat or canoe as 
pictured) assembles in ten minutes and 
is available with optional custom paint- 
ing kits, tent top, cartop carrier and 
collapsible paddles and oars. Just add 
water and serve. Prices range from $350 
to $695; write to the Kalamazoo Folding 
Boat Company, 430 Harrison Street 
amazoo. Michigan 49006, 


“Flash” spotlights the latest accouter- 
ments of the high life, including play- 
things, paraphernalia, instruments. of 
pleasure, gadgets for your work and for 
your home—anything that adds zest and 
style to your day. If you know of an item 
that should be reviewed in this depart- 
ment, send it to the Flash editor, 
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Sideshow. 


Siegel Heil 

“Rape Me Tender,” this month's “Sex” 
column, is an excerpt from Jules Siegel's 
latest book. Memoir ($10 from Mendocino. 
Press, Box 41, Mendocino, California 
95460), which Siegel published himself to 
show off his neat penmanship. “I wrote 
Memoir in my own handwriting to de- 
stroy the fascism created by Gutenberg.” 
says Siegel. "I had to create a new form of 
communication to express all those for- 
bidden emotions, actions and fant PS. 
Siegel is a legendary American literary 
figure—he roomed in college with Thom- 
as Pynchon, who made him the hero of his 


first published short story, “Mercy and 
Mortality in Vienna.” He wrote Midnight 
in Babyion, a classic of rock journalism. 
He wrote press releases for JFK and Nixon 
(at the same time). Now he writes for 
Playboy. Penthouse and High 


Esquire 
Time: 


Big Al 


erybody knows Al Aronowitz, author 
of the Emmett Grogan profile, For years his 
column “Pop Scene” in the New York 
Post was the hippest feature in the Big 
Apple. With Daily News columnist Pete 
Hamill, he wrote the best book 
Ernest Hemingway: His Life and De 
He's written for Life, the Saturd 


ning Post and Rolling Stone: today 
freelancer covering pop and politics in 
D.C. Among other things. Aronowitz is 
reputed to have turned Allen Ginsberg, 
Bob Dylan and the Beatles on to pot. Yes. 


Ls \ 


The Glassine Envelope, 


The plac v York's Plaz 
the High Times Dope Photography 
them-clockwise from upper right): M 
prizes, 

prize, an Ohaus triple-beam scal 
Hot Box as second prize for Bram 
winner, “Michigan Stu’ 
windjammer cruise for his 
dope. The figure at stage 
director Mike Luc 


cen! 


mith of Troy, Michigan, who won the two-we 
sitive, haunting pictorial study of a bunch of 
is a statue representing 

man, the ancient god of dope photography. @ 


Hotel. The occasion—presentation of awards in 
weepstake: 
ark Rosoff and D.W. 
one-year subscriptions to High. Times; Gilbert Rodgers, third 
Mark Wojikiewicz, accepting a cocaine-testing 
nk and Tom Cronk; and the grand-prize 


The winners (or five of 
Mason, both fourth 


k 


High Times’ PR 


Herbert Wise 


Steve Cooper 


DON’T LIGHT YOUR STASH 
UNTIL YOU'RE READY TO SMOKE IT. 


Light will ruin your herb. ..the EasyKeeper ounce bag keeps it outy 
rhe worst possible thing that you can do to your stash is store it in a container that lets the light shine iy 
‘Cause hight will destroy the strength of even the most powerful of fine leafed herbs. The most effect 
measure you can take to prevent your stash from breaking down is to keep it out of the light andl anil 
air tight container. Our New EasyKeeper 1 oz. black storage bag is research designed to do jusiiillll 
EasyKeeper bags are completely light proof and virtually air tight 
‘The results of a recent senes of laboratory tests conducted by the University of Londogl 
School of Pharmacy conclusively proved that even minimal amounts of light can subg 
stantially reduce the desired effects of certain plant resins. In these experiments thea 
was an overwhelming loss of potency in herb that was exposed to light, as opposed tof 
herb that was kept in the dark 
The newly developed EasyKeeper storage bag has a quick locking top that not 
only keeps the light from seeping in, it prevents the freshness of your weed from 
getting out. And the importance of freshness should not be overlooked 
Light is not the only element that's injurious to your cache. High tempera: 
tures and exposure to air can also damage the high and mighty powers that 
come naturally with your favorite herb. The EasyKeeper bag keeps your 
leaves fresh because its quick locking lip and 
heavy gauge polyethelyne construction 
permits refrigeration to prevent humidity 
and moisture from draining the character 
of your buds. EasyKeeper. With the cost 
of getting off so high can you really 
afford anything less? 
If EasyKeeper bags aren't available at 
your head shop they will be soon, In the 
meantime we would like to send youa 
‘Twin Pac that contains two EasyKeeper 
bags. Dealer inquiries are invited. 


‘The EasyKeeper Twin Pac contains two 1 oz. bags. $1.00 per Twin Pac, 
postage and handling. (For 4 or more Twin Pacs, postage and handling are prepaid.) 


Enclos or money order for $_— 
and handling fee. Ga. residents add 4% sales tax. 


I certify that I am 21 years old. Call toll free 1-600-241-4620/in Georgia, 
404-892-7651 


\ 


\ 


ge ey j Spore - 


UMMER PICNIC 


Hot Dogs, Apple Pie, And a Nice Joint. 
This year, don’t let those hot summer breezes blow 

your stash away. Roll your dessert joint in POUCH; ae 
The “‘No Spill, No Hassle, Rolling Paper.™ ts 
POUCH is also great for car use. here — 


Special offer 3 paks POUCH ROLLING PAPER $1.00/See page 29 
Sole Importer: Bi-Rite Enterprises, Inc, 3014 S. Archer Ave. Chicago, Il. 60608 
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